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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE fallwing Charaders of this Pay we ſelect 
from reſpectable Literary Journals: 


This attractive Drama is from the pen of Baron 
Kotzebuey author of The Negro Slaves, Tue Indians 
in England, The Stranger, and other pieces aubich 
have been received with intereſt in this country. The 
plot is new, the characters are conſiſtent, various, and 
diftin® ; curigfity is forcibly and progreſſively agitated, 
and the cataſtrophe is affeting and well contrived, 
MoxTH#Ly Review, JuLy. 


In noticing the German T ragedies, aue have too fre- 
quently found it neceſſary to cenſure extravagance and 
bombaſt. The authors ceaſe to be natural, becauſe they 
perpetually attempt to be ſublime. The ſtrength and the 
ftrangeneſs of their thoughts frequently aftoniſh us ; but 
wwe do not return to them with pleaſure, becauſe they 
do not develope to us the feelings of the human heart. 
From theſe faults the preſent drama i is altogether free. 


Count Benyowſky will be delivered to poſterity as a 
doubtful character; his intrepidity and genius will not 
be queſtioned, nor have they perhaps-ever been excelled ; 
but it may be ſuſpeRed, that to theſe virtues of an ad- 

A venturer, he joined the profligacy which generally belongs 
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(cu) 
10 perſons of that deſcription. Such as he war, we 
have ever contemplated him with wonder and regret. 


In the hero ef this drama, we recogniſe only his vir- 
tues ; but ſuch were the virtues of Benyowſty. 


The play opens with his arrival at Kamiſchatha, 
evhence the exiles have long meditated an eſcape. Old 
Cruſtiew has formed their plant and reſtrained their 
eagerneſs. In. the Count he diſcovers the proper qua- 
bittes of a Commander, and reveals to him his defigns. 


It mas with ſorrow wwe remembered that Athangſia 
and her Father met with a ſtverer fate; but, in thus 
deviating from the hiflory, the Author has done wiſely. 
He has produced an admirable tragedy ; the beſt, 


in our opinion, that has yet appeared from the Ger- 


man. CRITICAL REVIEW JUNE. 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


— 9c. 


GO vERNOR or KAurschArEkA. 
ArnAxAs IA, his Daughter. 
HeTTMAN, Captain of the Kofſacks. 
TaHEoDORA, Athanafia's attendant. 
CounT BenyowsSKY, 
CrusSTIEW, 
STEPANOFF, | > Chief Conſpirators. 
Kupkin, 5 
BaTvriN, a 
Tscnurosxikorr, @ Sea Captain. Lf | 
GREGORY, his Nephew. 1 1 
KasARiNOFF, a Merchant. 1+ 
OrDonNANnz, the Governor's ſervant. “ 7 
CuilpREN of KaSARINOFF, CoxspIRATORSA, (fc. + 


SCENE, KAurschArRA. 


* The term Ordonnanz, here rendered by the general 
term ſervant, is, properly ſpeaking, one choſen from the re- 
giment to attend ſolely upon a ſuperior officer, 
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COUNT BENYOWSKY. 


ACT J. 


. SCENE I. 


[An Apartment of the GovernoR in the Fortreſs of 
BoLCHEREZKk—T he GovgxNOR and HeTTMAN 
are diſcovered fitting on the right fide, playing at 
Cheſe, and very attentive to the game. On the left 

fide, ATHANASIA with a book in her hand, and 
THEoDORA working embroidery. J | 


HETTMAN. 


C HECK to the King ! 
Governor. What ?—And by a pawn — 8 
very bold. 


Hetman. Aye ! theſe common fellows* Thoſe 


who underſtand playing with them, 
Governor. Ves, yes—they are a match for Kings 1 
Athanafia. [ Throwing away her Bol.] 2 ! 
Theodora. You fi gh ? 
B 


* A pawn in German is called bauer, literally a bor, a 
common fellow: this circumſtance gives a point to the reply 
in the original, bardly to be preferred in the tranſlation, 
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Atbangſia. Why was I born in this place! 
Theodora. What ſignifies where one is born, if 
one 1s alive ? 

Athangſia. Liveſt thou then? 

Theodora. A droll queſtion that! I'll give you 
2 proof of it at breakfaſt. 

Athanaſia. Ves, every one can eat. | 

Theodora. Except the dead. A being that eats 
muſt of courſe be alive. | | 

Atbangſia. Your's-is the happineſs of an oyſter ! 

Theodora. Oh! if wiſhes were magic wands. 

Atbangſia. What are you working there? 

Theodora. I am embroidering flowers. 

Athanafia. Where do theſe flowers grow ?—Not 
here—ltaly is a lovely country; I was juſt reading 
about it. There orange groves bloſſom ; here we 
work them in tapeſtry. There nature is a healthy 
youth; here an infirm grey-headed old man. 'Thoſe 
beings may indeed ſay, we live!“ 

Theodora. Why, yes; they have what we want; 
and they want what we enjoy. Our country produ- 


ces other plants and other pleaſures. 


Governor. My Knight is loſt, 
Hettman. And my Queen ſaved. 
Aibangſia. Pleaſures do you fay ? All your hou- 
ſes are priſons ;—wrapt up to the chin in furs, you 
ſhrink from the freſh-air ; hungry hounds drag your 
fledges through eternal ſnows; no flower unfolds 
itſelf ; no fruit can ripen. Are theſe your pleaſures ? 
Theodora. What care I for flowers and fruits, 
as long as I baye men. 


a co 
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Athanafia. Men — Alas! what men —“ to- 
morrow,” (I hear them ſay) * to-morrow is a 
holiday; to-morrow we will enjoy ourſelves.” And 
what is their enjoyment ? The Ruſhan intoxicates 
himſelf with brandy, the Kamtſchadale with the 
juice of his poiſonous herbs ; then they ſtagger about 
the ſtreets, and the very beaſts turn out of the way. 
for them in diſguſt. Aye, this is enjoyment | _ _ 

Theodora. Or elſe we fit together in a ring, and 
ſing a merry ſong to the Balalaika*. Is not that 
enjoyment ? 

Hettman. Check to the Queen 
, Governor. My game is in a bad way. 

Athanaſia. | Loſt in deep meditation.) No friend 
of my heart! Were but my good mother yet living! 

Theodora. Has your heart any ſecrets ??* _ 

Aibangſia. Oh, no! we eat, drink, ſleep ; ** 
can make any ſecret of that ? Other wants are un- 
known here. 

Theodora. So much the better for us. 

Athanafia. Intellect and feeling ripen not in this 
cold country; they ſcarcely bud ! Eſtimating the 
v 9 ſable's ſcin; computing the proſit of a ſea 
vo ſteering yn hence to. the Aleutian, and 
from the Aleutian to the Curilian Iſlands, comprizes 
all the ſcience of theſe barbarians ; a ſucceſsful bar- 
gain is their ſole enjoyment. Happy mortals have 
love and wine, theſe ſavages have only ſenſuality and 
brandy. The ſweet feelings of humanity are un- 
known to them, becauſe theſe warm the heart and 

B 2 


* A Ruſſian muſical inſtrument reſembling the guitar, 
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not the throat. Where'er I look, where'er I go, 
wretched exiles croſs my way; every where a muſter- 
roll of human woe! Complaint. in every eye; want 
on every cheek. No W en alone melt 
theſe eternal ſnows. 

Theodora. You ſpeak like an orator. Theſe 
deteſtable books ! your father ſhould let them be 
uſed to warm the guard-room. - 

Athangfh ia. The books he may 1 their con- 
tents remain in · my heart. | 

Theodora. Aye, I ſee what 'tis you want. You 
are juſt at that time of life when a maiden forms a 
thouſand ſchemes and adheres to none. She wants 
every thing but what ſhe has; give her every thing, 
ſhe wants ſtill ſomething elſe. To a craving heart 
the world is a deſert; to a contented one, Kamt- 
Tchatka is a paradiſe. 

Athanafia. You are right, Theodora! I am alone 
in the world ! And when once my father—he is 
old and infirm—when he too leaves me, alas ! what 
will then become of me ? 

Hettman. | Tales a biſhop.) I have long * my 
eye on this biſhop. 

Governor. He guarded my King. 

Hettman. Come, proceed ! 

Governor. I ſee no hopes. 


Enter ORDONNANZ. 


Ordonnanz. Lieutenant Kuloſſow is arrived. He 
has brought here a party of Exiles. 'They are in 
the Anti-chamber, and wait your Excellency s com- 
mands. 
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Governor, Let them come in.— 
[Exit Ordonnanx. ] 
Athanaſia. Again, another picture of human 
miſery. Come Theodora, I cannot ſee them. [She 
is going. ] _ BY F 


Enter Bavrowezr, with the Lieutenant RULOs« 
sow, and a number of Exiles. All fand near the 
door. ATHANASIA flarts, attempts to go, turns back, 
caſts a look at Benyowsxy, looks again, becomes em- 


barraſſed, and ſpeaks as ſbe fits down.] 


Let us go, Theodora. 

Theodora, I am ready. 

Athanafia. [ Looking ih at Benyonuſhy.] Do 
you ſee that man ? 
' Theodora. I ſee a great many men. : 
 Mlthanaſia. Not' ſo! one only—His appearance 
betrays a broken ſpirit z but his en eye 
ſpeaks the contrary. | 

| Theodora. I ſee one man, whoſe haggard cheeks 
betray ſickneſs and want. 

Atbangſia. Health of ſoul beams from his eyes. 
See, what boldneſs and freedom in his looks, while 
thoſe of his companions are caſt down to the earth. 
He ſeems to ſay I am every where ſuperior ! The 
hero looks upon his chains as upon the trappings of 
rank. The very ſight of him thrills me. | 

Theodora. Shall we go? 

Atbangſia. Wherefore ſhould we go? To be- 
come the confidant of miſery is to hoard 4 a treaſure 
for futurity. 
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Theodora. Well, then let us remain. ['She goes 
on with her work.] 

[Brxyowsxy comes forward and places himſelf 
behind the Governor's chair, looking over the game.] 

Athanaſia. Look I- how unſhaken—as if he was 
at home here, | | 

Theodora. [Looking up.] It will be well for 
him if your father ſees his boldneſs in as fayourable 
a light. 

Athanafia. Fear nothing, loftineſs of ſpirit in 
adverſity captivates all hearts. 

Governor. [Getting up.] The game is loſt. 

Hetiman. Yes, it is gone. 

Benyowſty. - Not ſo completely. | | 

Governor. [ Looks up at him with aftoniſhment, 
vie aus him earneſtly, meaſures him from head to foot, 
and ſpeaks. ]J Who are you? 

Benyowſky. 1 have been a Ronny once à com- 
mander, now a ſlave. 

Governor. Do you underſtand this game ? 

Benyowſky. A little. 

Governor. Do you think it could be recovered ? 

Benyowſky. Perhaps it might. 

Governor. Try then. [To Hettman.) With 


your permiſſion. 


Hetman. Oh! By all means. There is no 


chance left, in four more moves you are check mate. 


LBRENVOWSEV and Hxrruan play.] 


Governor. [To the Officer.) You * 
Officer. Here 1 It is. 


ee 
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Governor. [ After running it over ſlightly in a half 
whiſper.) Do you know any thing of that: man's 
hiſtory ? 

Officer. He was General of the Poliſh dds 
rates, and was taken > Fan, being dangerouſly 


wounded. | 
Governor. His name ? 


Officer. Count Benyowſky. 

Benyowſky. Check to the King and Queen. 

Hettman. The devil! | 

Governor. [To the Officer.) Was your voyage 
dangerous ? 

Officer. Very much ſo. On our m from 
Ochotz hither we were overtaken by a violent ſtorm. 
The mainmaſt came by the board and cruſhed the 
Captain's arm. His pain made him unfit for duty. 
In this extremity Count Benyowfky took upon him 
the direction of the ſhip: it is to his courage and 
dexterity alone that we are indebted for our ſafety. 

Benyowſky. Check mate, 

Hitman. [ Throwing up the game with diſpleas 
ſure.) You ſurely deal with the devil. 

Benyowſky. - [ Smiling.) Good fortune, united 
with a little prudence, has been honoured of old with 
the name of the devil. 

Hetman. [ Murmuring. ] I am as prudent As 
any one; when I ſay prudent“, I mean Hettman of 
the Collacks, the ſecond perſonage in the Province. 
Here is the ſum I have loſt. [Ze throws ſeveral 
Bank notes on the table.] 


* A ridiculous phraſe which runs through the n 
character. 
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Governor. It ſeems, Count, you are maſter at 
the cheſs-board, as well as at ſea: there you ſaved a 
ſhip that was on the brink of deſtruction, and here 


you have recovered a deſperate game. For this laſt 


I thank you on my own account; for the former I 

thank you in the name of my ſovereign. 
Benyowſty. [With a dignified manly bow. Thoſe 

whom J have ſaved have already thanked me. 
Governor. Take off his fetters. They take 


them off.) Your conduct has procured you at the 


firſt- moment what otherwiſe years alone could have 
obtained you—my eſteem. You could have made 
yourſelf maſter of the ſhip during the ſtorm ; you 
could have eſcaped with her to ſome diſtant part of 
the world. . 

Benyowſky. I could have done more—let the 


ſhip founder —— it. . 


to preſerve my life. 

Athanafia., Oh, Theodora! what a max.! | 

Governor. As far as my office and my duty can 
be-made conſiſtent with my eſteem for you, I will 
gladly do every thing to eaſe your fate. 

Benyowſky. Sir, I envy you the delightful prero- 
gative of exerciſing generoſity towards the unfortu- 
nate: and I eſteem you, ſince you know how to uſe 

| Governor. For the preſent, it is my duty to make 


you acquainted with your future manner of life, 


 Benyowſky. He who has known how to com- 
mand, knows alſo how to obey. 


Governor, Submiſſion 1 a peaceable demeanour 


are the firſt law of this place. 
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Benyowſky. For a gave no very arduous taſk. 

Governor. You are free, and will receive. proviſi- 
ons for three days; afterwards you muſt provide for 
your own ſupport. Every exile is furniſhed with a 
muſquet, a lance, powder and ſhot. The chace will 
in future be your only employment. 

Benyowſky. [With alacrity.) The chace and 
arms? the image of war! e adoeyng 
berty. 
| Governor. You are to deliver to the crown year- 
ly, the ſkins of fix fables, fifty rabbits, two foxes, 
and two ermines. Two miles diſtant from the town 
you will build your houſes, for which you ſhall be 
{applied with materials from the magazine. k 

Benyowſky. Sir, you are very kind. He who 
gives employment to the unfortunate, gives him con- 
ſolation. 

Governor. I ſhall co-operate with time and habit 
to ſmooth the rough path of your deſtiny.—Fare you 
well. 

Benyowſky. Your Empreſs is a great character. 
She has appointed a man of honour to command, 
where a man of honour was moſt wanted. I go to 
give an example to my companions, how men ſhould 
endure misfortune. ¶ Retires wwith the reft of the 
r 

Governor. [ Looking after him as he goes. ] 4 | 
great man. 

Hettman. A great cheſs . you ſhould Gaye 

Atbangſia. A man of a noble mind, | 

Hettman. He plays impetuouſly, move upon 
move. 
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Governor. With what dignity he ſupports his miſ- 
fortune. ; | 

Hettman. My game was ſo favourable, 

Athanaſia. With ſuch noble pride, yet ſuch eaſy 
manners. 

Hetman. Check to the King and Queen ! that I 
ſhall neyer forget. 

Governor. With pleaſure will 1 ſpare * as far 
as I can and dare. 

Athanaſia. Suppoſe, my dear father, you ſhould 
excuſe him from hunting in theſe rough winter days, 
and inſtead of that She hefttates. ] 

Governor. What inſtead of that ? 

Athanaſia. I have long ago wiſhed to learn 
French and muſic, You have alſo wiſhed . 
haps— 

Governor. Perhaps what ? 


Atbangfa. The Count could give me inſtruQion. R 
Governor. If he underſtands them. n 
Athanafia. [ Haſtily.] Surely, ſurely he does! 
Theodora. [ Afide.} Aye, to be ſure ! 
Governor. We ſhall ſee ;—Come my friend, i * 
breakfaſt waits for us. = . 
Hetiman. [As he is retiring with the Governor: ] 
Check to the King and _ ! *tis enough to make * 
one ma. | 
- Theodora. [| Packing up her embroidery.) Shall | 
not we go to breakfaſt too? 
Athanafia. [ Mrapt in herſelf, in a deep reverie, 
ſcarcely hearing her.) Immediately. [LA pauſe.] 
* Gevatter, or Gevailtermann, literally godfather, an ap- ſe 


pellat ion . univerſally in German between intimate 
friends, 
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Theodora. Your father waits for you to pour as | 
the tea. 1 
Athanafia. Do you think ſo? LA pauſe.] i 3 
Theodora. It will alſo be neceſſary to get the ſu · 
gar out of the canniſter. | 1 
Athanafia. [ After a pauſe, awaking as from a 1 
dream.] What do you ſay ?—Yes—no—you are 1 
wrong. | 
Theodora. [ Laughing.] In what—Madam ? 
Athanafia. In what! [She again ſinks into her 
former reverie.] Alas! 
Theodora. I am hungry. | 
 Athanafia. Hun gry ! how can you be hungry 


| now ? 
m Theodora. [ Laughing.) Why mould I not be 
* hungry? : 


[ Athanafia males no anſwer, caſts her eyes upon the 
ground ; her fighes betray the diſorder of her mind.] 
Theodora. [Afide.} How ſhall I cure theſe 


whims ? 
es ! [Enter a Footman.} His Excelleacy intreats 

your Ladyſhip— 
nd, Athanafia, | Recovering herſelf.) Ah! the maſ- 

ter of languages! I am coming! [Exit quickly.) F as 
nor. ] Theedora. The language-maſter I underſtand ! | Fa 
make Aye—aye, indeed! I underſtand ! [She follows.] þ 
Shall - {The Scene changes to the Village of the Exiles, old © ; f 

1h Cruftiew comes out of bis hut.) LE | i 

1] Crufliew. Hail to the ruddy morning-ſun on this 


ap- ſerene winter 's day —Whu! it is cold— The ons ö | | 
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 glitters and crackles. The ſmoke riſes in the air in 


columns. The breath of the dogs appears like 
ſteam.  Ificles hang on my fur collar, where it has 
been moiſtened by my breath—Oh, my heart! Why 
art thou ever warm and glowing ! Old fool ! thy hair 
is white as the hoar froſt that covers theſe pines, and 
yet, under this ſnow, a flame rages like the volcanos 
of Kalitowa—Yes, freedom! freedom ! thou art 


like the bread of life to all ranks of men; thou art 
"the ſtaff of age. Bread is the body's nouriſhment, 


freedom the food of the ſoul—Alas ! I have been 
expiating one fingle- indiſcretion by twenty-three 
years baniſhment ! | He falls into a romantic extacy. ] 


My wife and only ſon! How do you live? How 


fares it with you? What! already wrinkles on thy 
face, my Eliza? And is thy cheek ſo ſicklied over 
with grief for thy Cruſtiew? Is thy hand ſtill 
ſtretched out to ſupport thy infirm old man ? Give 
me, give me, that lovely hand! What earthly cala- 
mity is not ſoftened by a good wife !—And thou 
too, my dear Alexander. —Ah! how thou art 
grown! Thou waſt ſtill in thy cradle when I im- 
printed the laſt kiſs on thy toothleſs mouth, and with 
my chains marked a croſs upon thy breaſt and fore- 
head—There you ſit now together, and Alexander 
ſays—tell me, how did my father look? And his 
mother drops a tear on her work; in that tear my 
image floats. There ſhe celebrates with grief our 
wedding-day; there ſhe courts the company of me- 
ditation, and ſorrow intrudes, uninvited. [ Burſting 
into tears of anguiſh. ] Oh! that God. would ſuffer 
me, but for one minute of the few which I have yet 
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to live, to feel in her arms, that r 
{till hangs on me with affetion! © © 
| Stepanoff. [Enters with a gun, a fox, and a cou- 
ple of rabbits on his ſhoulders. ] Good morning to 
you, old man ! The fun to day will congeal into a 
ſheet of ice. There he is fixed in the ſky, as much 
without power and warmth, as if he were the mie. 


rable daub of ſome bungling painter. W 
Cruſtiew. You were on norwthlnding very 
ear ly. 6 

Stepanoff. I have ſhot a fox d couple of ta 
bits. An hour later they would have been frozen. 
There, only feel; they are as hard and ſtiff as bones. 


They have ſcarcely bled ; omg. roland ue 
came from the wound. 


Cruſtiew. When were vou in town? . 

Stepanoff Yeſterday evening. Rot is a new | 
party of exiles arrived. 
 Cruftiew. LZagerly.] Indeed * I catch 
myſelf in a deteſtable wiſh. | | 

Stepanoff. Are you raving again? * 

Crufticww. Shall I wa oy to others, becauſe 
I am miſerable. _ 

 Shepanoff. Why not? Freſh cee 1 mtl 
fortune. It affords a kind of conſolation to heat 
them bewailing what habit has + already made d 

ble to us. 
Cruſtiem. A there many erde? ü 
Stepanoff. About twenty. There is one "atk 


them, a noble Pole, Movers ering AR 
in danger. He is my mar! 


Cruſtieaw. What are you brooding u pon 2 
C 
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_ | Stepanoff. Tam brooding upon your courage 
upon your gaſconades— Is this a life? Heaven and 
hell! Aſk me, whether I would rather be the hun- 
ter, or the hunted fox ? I know not how to anſwer 


you. I envy the fox, begauſe he has his anxiety 


he liſtens and flies; he ſteals and enjoys. No 


change of ſenſation tells me that I live. 


Cruſtiew. Courage without RON is kke a child 


who plays at ſoldiers. 


Stepanof. Courage without nower i is dende 
Courage i is never without power. In ſhort, I will 
endure it no longer. 

Cruftiew. We all would not, but we wt... 
| Stepanoff. Chooſe me your leader; I will chooſe 


the ſtranger next in command. In a few * we 


are free. 
Cruſtiew. [Shaking bis bead.) You, Stepanoff! I 
Unite your courage with another's prudence and ex- 


perience, then we may do. 
Stepanoff. Aye, how ſagacious ! That theſe old 


grey-beards ſhould be always perſuading us, the 


world muſt periſh without their wiſdom.” The old 
man always wiſhes for a ſteady light; he creeps 
flowly and ſoftly. Youth hho but a ade; he ſees 
and graſps. _.. 

 Cruftietd. How this has this intoxication ao 
ſeſſed you ? A few months ago I heard you laugh 
while others murmured. 

\ Stepanoff. And now I goal my teeth, while 
on -only murmur. 

Cruftiew. Whence comes "this baden meta- 
morphoſis ? n 
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Stepangſfſ. Hark'ye, old man, and comprehend if 
you are able. Whether I warmed myſelf at a ſtove 
or in the ſun; was drawn by horſes or by dogs; 
ate ſterlet* or dried fiſh ; was once indifferent to me, 
and will continue to be indifferent, if the woman 1 
love will but partake with me. 

Cruſtiew. Are you in love? 

Stepanoff. I am: is that wonderful? 

Cruftiew. And are you beloved ? 

Stepanoffſ, Who aſks that queſtion! Women's 
hearts one muſt not be long in bargaining for. _ Pre- 
tend that you do not much yalue the ware, and you 
will get it cheap. 

Who is your beloved ? 
Athanaſia. 

The Governor's daughter! 
What do you ſtart at? 
Are you mad? | 

Stepanoff. Ha! ha! ha! Is then the Governor's 
daughter leſs a woman than others? 

Cruftiew. You are right; I ak. not to have 

been ſurpriſed, I ought to have laughed; a priſoner, 
an exile, baniſhed from all ſociety ; who dares not 
ſo much as call his pocket-knife his own property 
who only enters the caſtle, which ſhe inhabits, when 
he is obliged to work there as a ſlaye ! | 

Stepanoff, It is juſt that which determines me. I 
love—I rage !—The maiden paſſes me, her ſilk 
gown ruſtles by my fide, ſhe ſcarce obſerves me; 
or, if ſhe does, there is nought but pity in her 

| "7. 4. rl | | 


* A kind of es, — great delicney. 
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looks. Not even on the firſt Eaſter day, when 
every Ruſſian freely approaches another, and ven- 
tures to kiſs him, ſaying, Chriſt is riſen ! not even 
then dare I approach her? But it hall ſoon be 
otherwiſe ! What I can do, I will dare! | 
Cruſtiew. Stepanoff, you have W your- 
ſelf early this morning. 
Stepangf. Ha! ha! ha! A a miſtakes 


manly ſpirit for the fumes of brandy. A great action 


to vulgar ſouls. ſeems madneſs; but when it has 
ſucceeded, their admiration ſtamps _e actor a hero. 


[WISIII and Guzcmm enter Baty. ] 


Gurcinin. Some new exiles are arrived, wood are h 


already approaching the village. > |. 

Stepanoff. St. George be thanked ! then we ſhall 
hear once more how the world goes on; whether 
men ſtill are fools, and which kind of 488 is now 


the moſt predominant. 


Cruftiew. Go, Waſili, take care that a new caſk | 
is tapped, ſpread the table, ſet on bottles and glaſſes, 


caviar and cedar- nuts. Perhaps they are hungry, 
and we may ſucceed in beguiling their ſorrow for 
the firſt quarter of an hour. 
[Exeint Waſili and Gurcinin into Cruſtiew's But. 
 Stepanoff. . An excellent fellow this Waſili! 
There are occupations in the world, which mould a 


man into a certain form for life, like a piece of paper 


which has once been folded, its marks are never 
obliterated. Does not one diſcover at the firſt ſight, 


that this man has been a page of the bed - chamber? 


He announces thoſe that arrive, he conducts them 


1 
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when they depart, he buſies himſelf in carrying news, 
he knows how to ſet out a table, he is as idle as a 
fat lap-dog, and the inſide of his head is like a 
woman's work-baſket. _ 

Cruftiew. However he reſembles you in one 
thing; his tongue is as ſharp as yours. 

Stepanoff. It is only a cat's tongue; it can lick 
off the ſkin, but not wound. T.x 

Cruſtiew. There come the ſtrangers. 


' [Bexyowsxy and the Exiles enter. Meanwhile 
curioſity and joy attra# the former Inhabitants of 
the Village out of their Hut. T hey aſſemble round 

the new COMEers.. Fo | 
Crufliew.. Welcom % * welcome among us, com- 

panions in miſery! * 

Stepanoff. Our welcome is the lane of the 
damned in hell, when the devil brings im freſh ſouls. 


Benyowſty. Participated ſufferings are but half 
ſufferings ; I falute you all fraternally. . 


Cruſftiew. Give me your hand, ſtran ger; [He | 


ſhakes it.] I fee here ſtill traces of fetters lately 


worn, my hand too was once red as yours acroſs 
the wriſt, but twenty-three your obliterate both 
good and evil. 

Benyoauſty. How! you have inhabited this coal 
twenty-three years already ? And fall live ? 

Cruftiew. I ſtill hope. 

Benyorſty. Hope is then the oply | treaſure which 
grows with misfortune, 

Cruftiew. It is a treaſure, which. gue readily 
imparts, and yet never exhauſts, 3 
C 3 
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| Stepanoff. What is hope without courage? A 


conſumptive running footman. oo 
Benyowſky. Misfortune enſures courage. 
Stepanoff, Not always. Deſpair alone hen cou- 

rage, misfortune lulls it aſleep. 


Cruftiew. No unreaſonable talk; you want re- 


freſnment. We have prepared breakfaſt, and will 
entertain you with a frugal meal, but willing heart. 

Benyowſhy. Tell me, where are we to live? 
Where are we to build our huts ? 


| Cruſtiew. Thè rough ſeaſon does not permit you 
W begin building at preſent. Our huts are at your 


rvice. We ſhall make ſhift till next fpring. Go, 
Waſili, fetch me the tickets upon which our names 


are written, that I may throw them in my cap, and 


_ exile chooſe his companion oy lot. 
' [Exit Waffle. 


CRIES [Afide to Crufticev. ] * good old 
man, let me live with you. 


Cruftiew. [ Afide.] Very well. Abud.] Now 
tell me, is there no one amongſt you, who knows 


the deſerted wife of old Cruſtiew of Novogerod? 


1 Looking round anxiouſty.] i 
Fit Exile. | Comes ne ] I know 155 
Cruſtienw. [| With much emotion ae med him. ] 
Ah! my Friend ! is ſhe alive ? 
Firſt Exile. She is. | 
| 3 How does ſhe live? 
Fig Exile. Tranquil and retired. I ſaw her 


: not long ſince at the holy watering feaſt. 


"ns" And my fon Alexander ? * 
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Firſt Exile. He is a ſoldier, and has conducted 
himſelf bravely. 

Cruſtiew. Oh God! perhaps now for the firſt 
time the thanks of a happy being aſcends up to thee 
from Kamtſchatka !—May you, my friend, for theſe 
happy tidings, enjoy all that God can grant you— 
Conſolation and joy in ſlavery. 

Eurcinin. [ Comes back.) Here are the tickets. 

Cruſticw. [ Shaker them in his cap, and takes out 
one unobſerved, which he gives Benyowſty clande- 

finely.) Seem as if you had drawn this. [Afoud.] 
Now draw each of you the name of his future com- 
| nes 

* Stepanoff. In this W deviliſh few prizes 
are drawn. The huts are neſts, and the inhabi- 
tants ravens. pt we 

Benyowſty. [ Puts his hand for appearance-ſake 
in the cap, opens his lot and reads.) Creftiew | | 

Cruftiew. You are welcome to me! we will 
partake in pleaſing reflections, and exchange wiſhes 

and hopes for each other's welfare. 

Benyowſky. I dare promiſe that you will not be 
a loſer by the exchange. 

Firſt Exile. [Draws and reads. ] Stepanoff! 

Stepanoff., If you can laugh, when you have the 
cholic, you are welcome to me. 

Second Exile. [ Draws.] Gurcinin. 

Stepanoff. He will tell you ſtories of the Poliſh 
dances in the times of the Empreſs Elizabeth. | 

Third Exile. | Draws.) Alexey! 

Stepanoff. He was once a high-prieſt ; he will 

teach you to lay prayers. 
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| | Fourth Exile. [ Draws.) Baturin ! | 
1 Stepanoff. Oh, he can deſcribe you the Pigmy- 
2 wedding, under Peter the Firſt. 
; $4 Fifth Exile. [ Draws.) Heraklius Zadſky ! 
Stepanoff, He will drink you under the table, 


a gin ſhop. 

Sixth Exile. [| Draws.) Andrew Biatzinin 2 

Stepangf. He underſtands teaching birds, and 
ſnaring hares. | 

Seventh Exile. Draws. ] Gregory Lobtſchoff. 

Stepanoff.” He counts how many hairs grow upan 
the back of a ſable, and how niany eggs the ant lays. 

Cruſtiew. Well, that's ſettled. Now to break-. 
| faſt, that our new friendſhip may encreaſe oyer the 
full pitcher. 

Benyowſky. Let the full jug give it growth, our 
misfortune muſt acquire firmneſs and duration. 

b 2 omnes into Causrizw's Bur. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 
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though you ſhould have been * your life taplter at 
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ACT H. 


LA mean Abariment i in Cruftiew's Houſe ; Benyowſty 
ſitting at the window, with his bat eb on his 


nd Land.] 

of; BENYOWSKY. 
= | Ar length day breaks! At length the ſun vouch- 
ak- ſafes a glance upon Kamtſchatka, but ſcanty as the 


pittance thrown to a beggar, which barely ſuffices to 
lengthen out his hunger. Where are ye, many co- 
loured bubbles of my youth ?—I am deſerted—alone ! 
— No voice to whiſper over my ſick- bed: Huſh ! 
huſh ! he ſleeps: No tears over my grave will e'er 
proclaim, . Alas, he is dead!“ No one hates, no 
one loves me—and do I till live Have they left 
thee knife, ſpear, ſword, and piſtol, and doſt thou 
ſtill live? Up, break thy fetters ! Burſt thy priſon ! 
My ſoul is free! My eſſence knows no chains.—Ah ! 
there hope appears, lovely daughter of captivity— 
the delight of every captive. - The dagger drops from 
my hand, and I recline upon her boſom. [A pauſe.} 
Fool in leading-ſtrings ! Hope is a mere doll, which 
grown-up children play with even to their grave, leſt 
they weep over their miſery.— Away with thee! I 
am not thy dupe, I am a man — Where is the power 
that rules my ſpirit ? Who is Lord of my life, but my 
God—and myſelf ?—{He obſerves a knife lying on the 
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table. Fixes his eyes upon it with an earneft and hor- 
rible aſpet. On a ſudden he ftretches out his hand and 
graſps it. Raiſes his hand irreſolutely to flab himſelf. 
Looks at the Fnife, and then up to Heaven alternately. 
His hand deſcends gradually upon his knee. As he 
throws his other arm on the back of the chair, and reſts 
his head upon it, a miniature, ſet in diamonds, drops 
from his hair. He flarts from the ſeat in agitation, 
' ſnatches the miniature up, and contemplates it fledfaſtly. . 
By degrees, forrow gliftens in his eyes, and he cries 
out :]—My Emilia, my wife! [ He throws the Iniſe 
far away from bim] Thee, I have reſcued ! Thee, 
rapacity has not torn from me. I have preſerved thee 
in my hair—and in my heart—Emilia ! The globe 
lies between us, but God and love-know neither ſpace 
nor time ! For thy ſake will I live! Live and labour, 
ſtruggle and dare ! This picture be my ſhield, my ta- 
liſman, the charm that ſhall protect me. To the 
heart which loye.inhabits, fear is a ſtranger, and vice 
a caſt-off menial. Return, gentle hope, and affociate 
with thy ſiſter love. Separate no more, lovely pair! 
My wife, my Emilia loves me, equally whether an. 
apartment or a quarter of the globe divide us. At 
this ſame morning hour ſhe is praying for my delive- 
rance, while an infant in her arms liſps out its father's 
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name. Lire! Benyowſky, live! Thy wife and in- - 
fant claim thy life! f. 
[Enter Cavsriew. Benyowsry haſtily conceals 0 
the picture.] ti 

Cruſtiew. Good morning, my friend, my bes- 6: 


ther ! [Holds out bis hand to bin.] I do not alk how 
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you have ſlept: we are only ſeparated by a wainſcot. 
You have been walking about all the live long night, 


and groaning ; I lying in re nn : 


ponſively. 
Benyowſky, Pardon me, good old man. Time 


and habit will ſoon enable me to relinquiſh my own | 


reſt without diſturbing yours. 

Cruſtie cv. Sleep 3 is not always reſt; and woe is 
the wretch whoſe only reſt is ſleep. A word or two 
eſcaped you yeſterday concerning the poſhbility of our 
deliverance, and hopes of better days ; my; old heart 
immediately caught fire and blazed forth into a flame. 
Benpocſty. A flame without fuel, 2 

Cruftiew. How? It will never be extinguiſhed. 
[With an air of ſecrecy and ſolemnity.] For three 
and twenty years have I been brooding over the great 
project. It has ripened ſlowly, like gold in the womb 
of the mine. Many things I have already prepared 
much is done—much ſtill remains to be done. 'T'wen- 
ty men haye bound themſelves to me by an oath, 
My band is furniſhed with powerful engines. Bold- 
neſs—ability—experience—courage—deſpair ! One 
thing is ſtill wanting. In none have I diſcovered the 
true ſpirit of a commander. One man is tickled by 
ambition; another quarrels about birth and rank, 
even in fetters; one has no comprehenſion for a me- 
thodical and 0 whole; another will contend 
for his object to-day, and to-morrow ſtop midway to 
conſider of it ; in ſhort, every one fills his proper ſta- 
tion tolerably well, but all want the ſtamp of a genu- 


ine great mind. There are 2 n but no 
main-ſpring. 


*N 
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* Benyowſhy. _ Yourſelf. 
Cruftiew. I know what I am. The boy :miy 
grow up into a ſpirited youth, the greybeard can ne- 
ver regain his manhood. Give me time to contem- 
plate every part of an enterprize, and my courage is 
often equal to my experience. But when ſudden pe- 
rils flaſh forth like lightning in my path, when years 

depend on the thought of the minute—this ſcheme or 
that then am I ſtaggered, then el and my 
old age fails. 

Benyowfhy. Suppoſe you found a man ſuch as 
your fancy requires; what muſt he do with ſuch a 
pack of inferior criminals ? Fool-hardineſs without 
courage—intrepidity without magnanimity—momen- 
tary intoxication !* who will anſwer for their fidelity? 

Crufticeo. I—and their own miſery, Shall J de- 
ſeribe it to you, together with your own future def. 


tination ? [Without encreaſing animation.] Believe | 


me, they are not all criminals. Many a one has a 

haſty word conducted to this grave. Miſerable is the 
guilty ;—ſtill more miſerable the wretch whoſe indiſ- 
cretion loads him with the weight of fetters. Bent 
down with pain and remorſe, he treads theſe inhoſ- 
pitable ſhores, and penury bids him welcome : faces 
on which merited puniſhment, and often nature's own 


hand, has ſtamped the mark of villany, ſcowl upon 


him; in vain he ſeeks a friend. Eager longings for 
the — and ſweet recollection of the paſt - thoſe 
cordials to hope but tortures to deſpair to theſe, 
the fruits of domeſtic love, he has bidden an eternal 
adieu. Induſtry and labour only lengthen out his 
woes. He can poſſeſs no property, every one plun- 
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ders him with impunity !. He muſt ſubmit to oppreſ- 
hon with patience ; and ſhould injury provoke him to 
revenge, he is ſtrangled and thrown to the dog“. 
Baniſhed from all honourable ſaciety like the rejefted 
race of India —ſervitude and mean employments 
dried fiſh and the ſlave chip ah! what a picture of 
miſery 1—Health brings him no pleaſure, his ſickneſs 
is deſtitute of every conſolation. Un his death bed 
—already—ere he quits the world—the world has 
abandoned him. His laſt groan dies away in the {i- 
lence of the deſart, and the dank Jew of death hangs 
unwiped upon his cold forehead. Days and weeks paſs 
on, and it is not diſcovered that the number of victims 
is diminiſhed. Putrefaction only extorts: the-laſt fa- 
your from his tyrants—4o be ſhovelled into the ſnow. 

Benyowſty. Stop, tedious murderer ! No more 
of thy-ſlow poiſon ! Give me a dagger! 
, Cruſftiew. Full many a one already in deſpair, 
has plunged the dagger deep into his breaſt, and his 
deſtroyers only laughed. None have yet dared to 
indulge a hope—I do not ſay by death or royal cle- 
mency—but by prudence, courage, and united exer- 
tion, to work out our deliverance. It was reſerved 
for thee—Count Benyowlky—Peer of 2 
Huſband Father Hero 

Benyouſty. [With animation. Here I am f 
ſpeak— what will you have me do? 

Cruftiew., Grey heads ben wotds, mn dev] 
in actions. 

 Benyonoſky. Fuel enough to my ardour ! ſay; 
what ſhall - hat can * do? 

D 


* So it is enacted by the laws of Peter the Great, 
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Cruſtiew. Liberate thyſelf and us. 

Benyowſhy. Command my nd, and aſuſt me 
with your counſel. 

Cruſtiew.” Nature has formed you to command: 
vou want not my wiſdom, but my caution. That 
ſhall faithfully attend you in all your dangers. 

Benyowſky. But how? I am till in the dark. 
Human might has combined with all- powerful nature 
to thwart us. On this ſide, deſart waſtes and bound- 
leſs fields of ſnow—on that, trackleſs ſeas bar us from 
the habitable world. Without ſhips, without a guide, 
without arms, without proviſions—ſtruggling to-day 
with men, to-morrow with famine—to-day free, to- 
morrow dead. 

Cruſtiew. Dead and free, well! and Fi it were ſo 

HBenyowſkty. Right, old man! ſpeak on. 

Crufſtiew. We play a noble game, much to vin 
nought but life to loſe. 

Benyowſky. Tis well! ſhew me now the minu- 
ter parts of your great plan. [ Cruſttewv opens a ſmall 
cupboard, takes out a book and gives it to Benyowſhy, 
who opens it and reads.) Anſon's voyage round the 

world. What is this for? 

Cruſtiew. You have pronounced the name of a 
friend. At my arrival the barbarians ranſacked all 
my pockets ; the little money I had about me, with 
other trifles, was a prey to their rapacity. I trem- 
bled—they laughed me to ſcorn—the fools did not 
know that I trembled for my books. 'Three friends 
have been the fraternal companions of my baniſh- 


ment; Anſon, Plato, and Plutarch; to the ſecond 


I owe my belief in a God and a better world to 
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come; the third has deſcribed to me the heroes of 
Greece, and taught me to feel the power and dignity 
of man. But Anſon—Ah, Benyowſky . Pornt- 
ing to the book. Twas Anſon taught me hope. 

Benyowſky. Ha! how ſo? 

Cruftiew. [With youthful energy, and an air of 
fecreſy and confidence.) To fly! to fly to the Ifles of 
Marian! This great navigator has ſhewn me the poſ- 
ſibility of it. The Ifland Tinian—A terreſtrial pa- 
radiſe ! Free! free! a mild climate ! a new created 
ſan ! harmleſs inhabitants, wholeſome fruits—and li- 
berty ! . tranquillity !—Ah, Benyzowſky | Iberate 

| yourſelf and us! 

 Benyowſkty. In wondering rapture I look up to 
your giant ſoul. Give me your hand! I will do it! 
— With this hand I devote to you my life : death or 
liberty diſſolves this union. Embrace me! cloſe fra- 
ternally ! as miſery and deſpair embrace each other. 

Cruftiew. Not ſo, you are our chief! [ He Ineeli 
dozwn.] I ſwear to you the oath of fidelity and ſub- 
miſkon ! * 

Benyowſhy. [Sinking down in his arms.) I will 
recompenſe this confidence ; I will conquer or fall. 
But at my fall Kamtſchatka's land ſhall tremble. _ 

Cruſticw. Enough! the brethren of our union 
await the ſignal. [He goes to the door and pulli ſeve- 
ral times a rope which hangs down from the rogf, upon 
which the ſound of a bell is heard.] | 

 Benyowsky. What are you doing? 

Cruftiew. Come to the window and ſee! They 
are flocking hither from all ſides. | 
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Benyowfly. [ Looking out.} Welcome fight 
So the poor wretch, whoſe ſhip hanys on a rock, 
gazes on his deliverers approaching $om the ſhore. 

5 


CA great number of Exiles come on; ; amonght the reſt . 


Stepanoff. They ſalute each other by turns, and ſhake 


hands. The afſembly forms ann, 


Cruſtiew and Benyowſky.] 


Cruftiew. Friends! brothers! it is now many 
years ſince you choſe my mature age for your guide 
through this path of ſorrow, where thorns grow up 
without a-roſe. You have generally been ſatisfied 
with the aged Cruſtiew. Sometimes indeed you 
have called him cold and tardy, fearful and cireum- 
ſpect. When your raſh impatience gnawed its chain 3 
when you daſhed your boiſterous heads againſt the 
folid wall, and I called out after you, Hold! you 
but increaſe your miſery :?—=do you think I have 
felt leſs than you the weight of theſe fetters ? That 
my ſighs and curſes have been fewer ? My tears more 
ſcanty ?—T have, like you, panted after freedom and 
deliverance. Brethren—the hour is come! I re- 
nounce, folemnly, every privilege which your choice 
has confided to me. At our head ſtands a hero. 
E Pointing to Benyocuſty.] A noble Hungarian, 
accuſtomed under Poliſh banners to war and victory. 
His arm fhall rear the flag of liberty! The fame of 
his actions will go before him.— He is willing and 
he is able! Our tormentors ſhall tremble at his 
mme, and tyraats fly before his fword. [ Confuſed 
murmurs among / the h 9 Speak, Count Beny< 
owſky. LA.! | 
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Benyowſky. Speak? Let the claſh of ſwords be 
our ſpeech ! 'The oath of fidelity our morning greet- 
ing! The ſhout of freedom our evening ſalutation! 
Stronger are the bands of misfortune than the fetters 
of ſlavery! Stronger than the fear of death !—You 
know not me, I know not you, but we are unfor- 
tunate—we are therefore brothers. Is there one 
among you who would more willingly ſhed his blood 
for all, ſo—let him come forward ;—I will ſwear 
allegiance to him. My ambition aſks no pre-emi- 
nence. Ah! let me at your head climb the ſteep 
height, where flouriſhes the palm of liberty, though 
a a fragment of the rock roll down and cruſh me. 
Whoever among you ſees me waver, let him ſtrike 
the ſword of vengeance through my breaſt. With 
you to conquer or to die, is my fixed determina- 
tion—ſo help me God! [Aeclamations among ft the 
conſptrators. ] 

Cruſtiew. Well, then—you | think with me 3 
uncover your heads, and lift up your hands. [A 
do it except Stepanoff.) You alone? Stepanoff ! 

 Stepangff. I alone! Do you think your ſmooth 
tongue is a wire, to move us all like puppets ? Oh, 1 
know well the power which oratory gives over the” 

heart. You have ſpoken, I too will ſpeak, _ 
TCiruſtiecw. Speak then. | 

Stepawoff. Brothers, is this right Eb your coun. 
tryman, ſtand here in competition with a foreigner, 
a heretic, I will not queſtion his courage; he i is 
valiant, ſo am I; you have heard of his deeds, mine 
you have witneſſed. Poles bave been obliged to ſend _ 
for an Hungarian, and to place him at their head— 
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we are Ruſſians. But he will ſhed his blood for 

| you—ſo wilt I. Is the blood of a flave worth men- 
tioning? He will make a merit with you of his 
atchievements, mine are the free gift of fraternal 
affection. I ſhould to-mortow fight in yout compa- 
ny on the ſame equal terms, as I yeſterday ban- 
quetted with you. Now then decide [ Marmure, 
many put on their caps again.] 

Crufticev. [Offers to ſpeak.) 

 Benyowſty. | laterrupting him.] Hold! unani- 

mity muſt be our fupport: individually we can do 
but little, united we may accompliſh much. The 
chain becomes iifeleſs, if but one link be broken. 
The queſtion is—wbat is to be done, and not who 
ſhall be head. We all thirſt for liberty, indifferent 
who preſents us the bowl, he of I. Stepanoff, you 
afe a man of ſpitit. Give me your hand. Let no 
animoſity, no envy diſſolve this union. The will 
of dur brethren is a la, to which I willingly * 
mit myſelf. 

Stepangſ Enough ſaid! [To the a 
How long will you be fixing your choice? LA con- 
faſed cry. ] Cruſtiew, old Ctuſtiew Mall decide. 

Cruſtiem, [Makes a final with hit hand, fiene 
follows. * Stepanoff is fterce as the forked light- 
ning, which darts zigzag from the cloud, and blaſts 
the righteous with the wicked. [To Stpanf.] 
Wrinkle not your forthead, nor knit your brow at 
me. Our liberty is here at ſtake, and I muſt ſpeak 
the truth. Brethren! The Petfians uſed to drive 
Klephants before them, to throw the enemy's army 
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into confuſion; but an elephant was never their lea- 
der Do you underſtand me ? 


All. Benyowſky ! Count Benyowlſky ! ores 


him ! 

Stepanoff. BE it ſo ! The elephant is taught to 
bend the knee. 

Cruſftiew. |[ Kneeling 4 ] We ſwear to you. 

All. | Kneel down, and rretch out their * 
Band.] We ſwear! 

Cruftiew. Fidelity unſhaken, obedience mad 
tional ;—to the ſucceſs of our great plan be all our 
powers devoted—and, if neceſſary, our lives. Let 
deep ſecreſy enchain our tongues. The perjurer 
ſhall ſuffer death 1 Let no one hefitate to execute 
our. juſt revenge, even ſhould he be compelled to 
plunge the dagger into his own brother's heart. 

» All. So ſwear we all! | 

Cruſtiew. If by misfortune or by treachery any 
one of us ſhould be doomed to languiſh in a dungeon, 
let no torture extort from him a confeſhon ;—ſooner 
let him bite off his tongue, and ſpit it in the hang- 
man's face ;-—ſooner let poiſon or the dagger cheat 
his tyrants of their victim, and * en 
grave alſo of our ſecret. 


Cruſtiew. It is finiſhed. [Al riſe up. 

Benyowſky. | Kneels' down, and gives Cruftiew 
both his hand.] From thy hand I receive their 
oath, in thy hand pledge I mine. 


Cruftiew, In God's name! [4 folemn filewe.] 


Brethren, at the hour of midnight aſſemble in the 
chapel, to ſeal this ſolemn confederacy at the altar. 


All. 80 ſwear we all. Ll bs ae 
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Centinel at the door. EHaftiy.] An Ordonnanz 
from the governor is juſt coming into the houſe. 
Cruftiew.' [With anxiety.] Our numerous als 
ſembly will create ſuſpicion. 
Benyocſty. Sing, brethren, ſing! The firſt fong 
the beſt. [ voice begins, the others fall in immedi. 


ately.} , 
Cheerly, cheerly ! Folly neighbours! # 
Think yourſelves but fre, 
With ſongs of mirth forget the labours 8 
Of your ſlavery *. 
Enter OxDoxnxAnz. n 
Ordonnanz. Ha! ha! You are very merry here. n 
Cruftiew. Welcome! Will you ſing with us? 
Ordonnanz. 1 have no time. Which of _ is I 
Count Benyowſky ? t. 
| Benyowſty. I am. 
Ordonnanz. The governor expects you. 
Benyowſty. I am coming. a 
Ordonnanz, Fare ye well! T[ Exit.) c 
Benyowſky. Let every one of you return to his fi 
buſineſs as before. Let no look, no word, betray 9 
any thing extraordinary. Go ſingly. Don't aſ- fe 
ſemble in little parties, and lay your heads together 
in the ſtreets. When alone, do not keep your eyes 
fixed, as if you were brooding over matters of con- di 
ſequence. Let neither murmur nor inſolence, com- ar 
plaint nor hope, eſcape you Fare ye well! Reflect 
mm oath ; I take Heaven to witneſs mine. 
=P: 5 
bl 


* To the tune of a well-known Ruſſian ſong. 
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All. [Talking ons to another. ] A valiant man! 
a hero ! he will deliver us. Let us only be prudent 
and ſecret, Away to the chace! to the chace! 
[Exeunt omnes, except Cruſtiew and Stepanoff. } 

Cruſtiew. [ Calling after them. ] At midnight 
we meet again. 

Stepanoff; [ Remains flanding in a corner with 
folded arms, his eyes fixed gloomily upon the ground. ]} 

Cruftiew. [Examining him ſuſpiciouſly and filently. ] 
Stepanoff ! 

Stepanoff, [ Starting. Ah! are you not yet 
abſent ? 


Gruſtiecu. You ſeem rather * last at this 


moment. 

Stepanoff. Li-Howerer I 20 not z * 
I am—but by God! I am always what I profeſs 
to be. 

Cruſtiew. What is the matter with you, ſavage ? 

Stepanoff. Aye, ſpeak out, wild beaſt. You are 
2 ſhrewd old man, Cruſtiew, well informed, and 
converſant with books, You know the world, 
from the worm to the elephant, but your memory is 
good for nothing. One material — you dave 
forgotten. 

Cruſtiew. And that is— "oe 

Stepanoff, When the elephants were irritated, 
did they not very often turn againſt their own army, 
and was not the conſequence. devaſtation. and death? 

[Exit hoftih. 
Cruftiew. [ Looking after him a long vhile, then 


Shaking his head thoughtfully.) Then cagkered is the 


bloſſom of our freedom. [Exit. 
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[Atnanan's apartment, a book and a cheſe-board 
upon the table. ] 


Athanafia. Has my father ſent ? 

Theodora, Long ago. 

Atbangſia. And he is not here yet? 

Theodora. Good God! let him be maſter of all 


ſciences, he can't fly. 


Athanafia. | Walking up and down much difturbed. ] 


How ſtrange ! J know not what I wiſh—It is ſtill 
early, is it not, Theodora ? 
Theodora. Almoſt noon. 


Athanafia. [ Going to the looking glaſs. * ax am 


not dreſſed yet. 
Dyeodora. Did not I tell you ſo a long while 
ago? You are all forgetfulneſs to-day. 
Athanafia. Forgetfulneſs —1 am all chooght 


you mean. 


Theodora. Yes, as you were this morning, when 
_ you poured coffee inſtead of milk into your tea, and 


drank it off, without making a wry face. 

Athanafia. 3 the wy Fe My hair too 
is all in diſorder. - 

Theodora. You have not Nept a wink; you did 
nothing but toſs about the whole night long. 
Athanafia. Whom did my father ſend ? 
 *Theodora. Corporal Iwan. 

Aibangſa. That old ſnail. 
Theodora. [Looking out of the winbin There 
he comes already. 


Athanafia. [ Haſtily turning round.) Who ? 
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Theodora. [| Smiling. ] A man, a demi-god ! 
and I know not what beſides. 

Atbangſia. [ Haſtens to the window.) He does 
not look up. 

Theodora. You ſhould not look down. 

Athangfia. Can you gueſs how I feel juſt now ? 

Theodora. Perhaps like 


Athangſia. As if we were already old acquain- 


tances. 


Theodera. Madam ! what will be the end of 


this ? 

Athangſia. I never have thought ſo little on 
futurity as to-day. 

Theodora. So much the * 

Atbangſia. Huſh ! I hear my father's voice. 

Theodora. Farewell to advice and moralizing ! 
[ Athanaſia throws herſelf into an arm chair, ſeizes a 
book, and pretends to be reading very attentively ; 
Theodora contemplating her ſuſpiciouſly. Moſt ex- 
cellent ! ſimplicity n Oh! what a preci- 
ous thing is a woman's heart! Perpetual calm with- 
out and ſtorm within. [She looks over Athanaſia's 


| ſhoulder, takes the book out of her hand, laughing, 


turns it, and gives it her again.) Why you are 
holding the book the wrong end upwards. - Ha! 
ha! ha! {She runs into a fide chamber. ] | 

Atbangſia. [ Alone.) The characters ſwim be- 
fore my eyes. { Looking towards the door. J And 
my heart yearns towards him. 
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36 COUNT BENYOWSKY.. 
[Enter the Govzxnon and Brxrowsxr. 1 


Governor, Here is my daughter. | Athanaſia 
bowws reſervedly*,] I repeat my requeſt. Time, as 


the proverb runs, will make lovers or produce learned 


men, according as the head or heart is in want of 
employment. My daughter's heart takes after her 
father's ; with her head do as you pleaſe. The 
garden is wild, but the ſoil good. 
 Benyowfky. My learning is confined, I was bred 
a ſoldier. To arrange battles or ribands ; to pitch 
a camp or make bonnets ; to ſketch out a chart or 
a pattern for embroidery, are very different things. 

Athanafia. The modeſty of my apparel, Count, 

refutes that apology. | 
. Senyowfky. Modeſty and beauty are lovely ſiſters, 

| Athanafia, If you will make me bluſh, I muſt run 
Way. 
*  Benyowſhy. AG 0 mn. 
ſtruck dumb. 6 

Governor. Well, my ab we muſt be = 
ful. Count Benyowſky will cultivate your mind; 
muſt be your part to make his fetters eaſy. 

Athangſia. Moſt gladly ! 

Governor, He will teach you French and the 
harp ; you will ſhare with him, as a ſiſter, the little 
amuſements which our ſeparation from the world ſtill 


allows us. I abſolve you, Count, from all 2 la- 


bour. Your maintenance is my care. 
Benyowſty. My warmeſt thanks — 


* The Ruſſian ladies ſalute, bending half the body forwards, 
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wards. 
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Governor: Silence ! which of us is the. gainer by 
this bargain, you or I ?—PFor the preſent I leave the 
teacher with his ſcholar, and expect him afterwards 
to a game at cheſs. | [ Exit. 

Atbangſia. [ Pauſer. Embarraſſed, 2 doæun- 
caſt looks.) I fear the ſcholar will diſgrace the 
teacher. 

Benyocoſty. CEmbarraſſ d.] Becauſe ſhe will 
too ſoon excel him. 

- Athanafia. But have you a great deal of patience? 

Benyowſky. What a queſtion to a ſlave! I 

Athanafia. To think that joy and ſorrow ſhould 
be ever ſo inſeparably united! One flower fades ita 
neighbour thrives in its remains. Your lot, Count, 
is bitter, but it ſweetens ours. To alleviate your 
ſufferings is our duty—our duty! ah ! how came L 
by that cold word ?—Be it our joy ! 

Benyowſty. ¶ In a joyful furprize.] My God! 
hear a language which had become quite foreign to 
my ears. 

Athanafia. This country is indeed wild and 
cold; our flowers are without fragrance, our fruits 
are ſour, our men ſavage and rude. 

Benyowſty. Ah, lady! Man is the only fruit 
which grows alike in all c—_— thrive * 
where. 

Aibanaſia. Why weeds only 4 

Benyowſty. Becauſe it is not worth while to 
mention the few grains of wheat which grow up 
amongſt them. - - 

Athanafia. Your ſpeech eus, that you have 
ſuffe red much misfortune. 

x E 
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Benyowely. Much! Oh! yes; one a 
may be much. I am a lave. 

Athanafia. We will make your ſlavery colerabls; 

Betlyowshky. [Very ſeriouſly.) Slavery is never 
tolerable—[ Suddenly gallant.) That of love, per- 
haps, excepted. 

Athangfia. | Lively.] There is no ſlavery in 
love. 

Benyowsky, Is love, then, known too in Kamt- 
ſchatka ? 

Athanaſia. Why 1 we hve too in Kamtſchatka. 

Benyowsky. But, perhaps, without love as with- 
out ſun. 

Athanafia. Aye! but what the e of the 
ſun fails to extract, the poet's warm imagination can 
produce. We read when we can: we read and feel. 
If we had but more good books in our language !—I 
have long wiſhed to learn French. You have pro- 
miſed my father 

Benyowshy. What my powers are nah of. 

Atbanaſia. Shall we begin? ; | 

| Benyowshy. Willingly; but without book 2 

Athangſia. Tis not from books, *tis from you 1 
would learn. 
| Beryowsehy, But how, when the teacher is ſtruck 
dumb at the preſence of his ſcholar ? 8 

Athanafia. Becauſe he has no book—You look 
| fo hard at me, Count ! your eyes expreſs what I ne- 

ver yet read in any book. 

Benyowsky. LE mbarraſed.] - Why muſt the fair 
ſex always take a pleaſure in diverting themſelves 
with the embarraſſments of a ſoldier ? | 


COUNT BENYOWSRY. 39 


Atbangſia. Becauſe it flatters our weakneſs, and 
does honour to our weapons. But away with this 
nonſenſe ! We ſhall eaſily manage without a book. 
Do you tell me words, and I will pronounce them 
aſter you as well as. I can. 

Benyowsky. Words! 


able to chatter French with you. How do you call, 


by” - Benyowshy. Le ceur. | 

with- Athanaſia. Le ceur—le PRES 5 now, I know 

| that already. Le ceur—How then wand you lay 
| the the heart beats ? 

n Beyyowely. L. o. paſte. 

feel. Aitbangſa. Le ceur palpite. Ah- n this is charm- 

—1 ing! [Laying her hand upon her heart, with a figh.] 

pro- Le cæur * I am an apt — fie what I 
learn. 

. Benyowsly. LEmbarraſed.] <T had Amoſt for- 
gotten that his excellency, your father, invited me 
to a game at cheſs. I muſt entreat you to diſmiſs me 

you 1 for to-day. 4 . Yo 3 

Aanbasgſa. Not ſo; do you call this giving a leſ- 

truck ſon ? 8 

Benyowſky. [Signifcantly.] A full leſſon, lady. 
look Athanaſia. Well, but am I then ſo tireſome ? 

I ne- Benyowsky. For heaven's ſake, forget not that I 
am but u poor exile z and let me alſo never forget 

e fair that. | 

ſelves Athanafia. Why not? I will not baniſh you. 


E 2 


Athanafia. I will learn a dozen to-day, and a 
dozen to-morrow ; in courſe of time I ſhall be 


for inſtance, the eye, the cbeel, the mouth, the heart ? 


You, haye fought againſt the Ruſhans, what is that 
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to me? You have been taken priſoner, what is that. 
to me? You have been brought hither.—Ah 1 that, | 


indeed, is ſomething. to me. 

" Benyowſky. How much, lady ? "What employ- 
ment do you follow. here? 

* Athanafia. The ſweet mploymen _ conſolin 9 

the afflicte. 
Benyoagſty. | Moved, r bis fall 41 Na- 
ture, I ſee, has here, too been juſt. Though ſhe 
has denied the fields their ſpring attire, yet ſne has 
united all her bleſſings i in one * foul. Nga 
ſchatka is no defert. : 

Athaiafia. J Tfendhißp, Ine the — builds 
its neſt every where. Happineſs is no butterfly, 
Auttering from flower to flower, and in the winter 
| Chilled. It lives, too, finder the north pole. 

Benyowſhy. Heaven! what a flower has this ſun 
unfolded ! + | 

Atbangſia. Would you 2. me Aled 1 I 
know how to take this tompliment. On a barren 
heath even the little meadow flower can pleaſe. * 
Benyoaoſty. How your is / art _—_— with 
nature! | 

Athanafia. Does it FR you in this gle? ? 

Benyowſky. Dare it pleaſe me? 


f 


- Athanafia. Strange man! ſo bold of eye, fo tis | 


morous of mouth. 

Bienyocaſty. Oh then forgive the eye 8 ain 
for the mouth's diſcretion ſake !—A word ſtill flut- 

tering on the tongue, and a ſtone in the hand, are 

both harmleſs ; but has the word efcaped—is the 


ſtone thrown—who ſhall anſwer for the conſequen- 
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ces ?—Your father expects me.—T thank you, lady 
for the freſh bloſſom which your hand- has weaved 
in the faded garland of my happineſs. i I thank you, 
”_ I dare now again be proud—proud of your 

friendſhip. 'Dhis abundance of your "goodneſs I 
owe to my misfortune. - Who could miſunderſtand 
this noble ſenſibility? Who could maliciouſly inter- 
pret it ?—To you I conſecrate each ſentiments which 
the heart of a ſlave dare confeſs, [He bows re- 
Sſpeafully and e „ 

Athanaſia.” [ Looks after. him for. a ie while. 
filently „walls up and daadn in much agitation ; takes 
up the. book, Yurns over the leaves, and throws it-away 
again. She then goes Beg be,. ully to the cheſi-board, 
and plays, mechanically, auth the pieces; then ſighs, 
lays her hand upon * heart, any exclaims : :]—Le 
ceur palpite! -  .. --, 
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Cavsriew's Apartment. 
 Cruftiew. - Alone at the window. J 


Wirk can be be hg His — 
gives life to our whole ſociety, the plants begin to 
bud and ag his foterivg activity muſt * chem 
to maturity. | ; 
Ener . with & bottle and glaſs in * 

: UN Me | | 

Stepaneff. Good-day to you, old man! here's to 
the health of all talkative chambermaids. [ Drinks.] 

| Cruftiew. What do you mean by that? 

Stepanoff. Whether it will be important or not 
depends on circumſtances. I have made a precious 
diſcovery, and I am getting drunk upon it. : 

Cruftiew. The cauſe of your drunkenneſs you 
- Carry in your hands. 

Stepanoff. Nonſenſe ! fill my head with fire in- 
ſtead of brains; and I ſhall be ſober in compariſon 
of this intoxication. — 

Cruftiew. Filthy wretch 

 $tepanoff. Do you know the Koſack Kudrin ? 

| Cruftiew. A drunkard's queſtion ; is he not one 
of our aſſociates ? 5 


= 
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_ Stepanoff. Truſt him not, he is the flave of 2 
woman. He is in love with Theodora, Athanaſia's | 
attendant, 
Cruftiew. What is that to me ? 
Stepanoff, He keeps nothing ſecret from her; 
nor ſhe from him. Ha! ha! ha! | 
Cruftiew. I do not underſtand you. — 
St Thank you, evil genius, for this ſer- _ 
vice! | He fills the glaſs and drinks.} W 
devil's health. 
Cruflicw. Blaſphemous wretch ! your — 
tion is diſguſting. 
Stepanoff. Now: dain th fear Like, [He 
Puts the bottle and glaſs upon the table. Then 
may drink the remainder. _- 
 Cruftiew. Go, and lay yourſelf down. | 
Stepanoff. To ſleep—aye, why not ? You A. 
with pleaſure ſee me always aſleep. [Sneeringly.] 
Good night, old man ! [Exit. 
 Crufliew. What riddle has the wild fool in his 
head? Confuſed as his words were, they ſeemed to 
indicate more than mere intoxication. 
Benyowfty. [Enters haftily.] I have a great 
deal to ſay to you. : 
Cruftiew. And I to you. 
Benyoæꝝſty. Lore deal the cands, and the En. 
is won. , 
Cruſtieæv. me a Big 4 
Benyowsky. Either my knowledge of men, or 
my knowledge of women * me, or — 
loves me. 
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— [Shakes kis head, laughing. : This 
love has, like a muſhroom, ſprung up in one night. 


Benyowshy, Is not love always an unexpected 
viſitor? Did you ever hear that preparations were 
made to receive him: | 

Cruſtiew. Well, then—to what does this lead? 
| Benyowvsky. Cannot you guels ? 

Cruftiew. Will you marry her? 

Benyowsky. I am married already. 

Cruftiew. Will you ſeduce her? 

Benyowsty. Shame on ſuch a queſtion ! 

Crufticww. Will you return her love? 
Benyowshy, 1 3 1 know not how 
to aQ. | 

Cruſftiew. Well. | 

Benyowsky. Adviſe me. 

Cruſtie rw. I do not give advice when a perſon is 
4 | | Wo 

* Benyowslhy. We ! 

Cruftiew. Aſk PIE. the blooming girl plea 
ſes you. | 
Benyowsly. [4 — loft in thought, * ſprug- 
ging his ſhoulders ] If I look into my heart—— - 


Cruftiew. What would you and? 


Benyowſky. [ After a pauſe.] Senſuality and 
vanity; deſire and love of novelty. 

Cruſtiew. Vanity is an idol, to which many an 
innocent heart has been ſacrificed. 

Benyowſky. Our liberty and advantage are my 
only inducements. 

Cruſtiew. Right, if you feel ii fem enough 
not to overleap the proper boundaries. But not if 
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you. wiſh to build our happineſs upon, the MED of 
a harmleſs creature. _ 

Benyowwſty. - Never! a 

Cruſtiew. T am an old man, and ſuperſtition is 
the privilege of old age, Even if our. plan ſhould 


rather prefer ſlavery under the whip of the executi- 
oner, to liberty under the ſcourge of conſcience. 
As often as a ſtorm , ſhould menace us upon the 
ocean, I ſhould anxiouſly exclaim—Behold the re- 
venge of the Almighty !—Swear, therefore, to me, 
that you will not violate the maiden's honour 1 © 

| Benyowſty. Fie ! this horrid mon has neyer 
tempted me, I ſwear to you. 

 *Crufliew., Well, then, you may. continue to 
cheriſh her hopes. A half. uttered word, a fearful 
glance, may lull her heart into ſweet dreams. When 
we are gone, theſe will paſs away. Every thing is 
forgotten in this world but loſt innocence.—In the 
mean time throw a deep veil over this ſecret. Do 
not let it become the talk of the as Bee 
ware of Stepanoff. 

Benyowſky. Why? 1 

Cruftiew, Becauſe he loves the girl e 
madneſs. 

Benyowſkty. Is he acquainted with her? 
Cruftiew. No farther than the reſt of us. 
Benyowſky. Is ſhe acquainted with him 
Cruftiew, I doubt ſhe is not. Eg 
Benyowſkty. Has he ſpoken to her ? 

Cruſtiecu. Never. 6 BL] 
Benyowſty, And yet in love? 


* 


ſucceed by the ſacrifce of an innocent, I would 
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 Cruftiew. As a knight-errant with his princeſs. 
Now a word to the buſineſs about which I have been, 
in the meantime, employed. I have met with much 
ſucceſs and much diſappointment. 
Benyocuſty. Firſt—as to the fucceſs ! 
| Cruſtiew, It exceeds the diſappointment. —Tfchu- 
loſnikoff failed to the · Aleutian Iſlands to catch ſea- 
otters. Eight-and-twenty hunters ſerved under him. 
They are returned, and are diſſatisfied; the crew is 
gained over to our intereſt and the fhip-is at our 
ſervice. 
Benyowſty. The voice of an angel! 
 Cruftiew. They aſſemble at midnight in the ys 
pel, to plight their faith to us by an oath. 


Benyowſky. You have ſucceeded in a — 


manner — Ah, Cruſtiew ! my head reſembles a rare 
ſhow. The pictures of imagination paſs before me 
in variegated colours. Already I fancy myſelf in 
China, Japan, the Indies; already do we fail round 
the Cape of Good d c ! daughter of 
heaven 

Cruſtiew. Be not ſo haſty ; cover the flame with 
aſhes, we are {till far from the goal. 

 Benyowofty. The way is even, the rocks a are left 
behind. , 

Cruſtie au. And ſuddenly, perhaps, 1 
way we ſhall: ſink into a whirlpool; 


n this even 
ice peeps out 


from every chink ; the jealous liſten in every cor- 


ner; he is a fool who ſeeks his enemies upon the 
high road—they lie, concealed, behind. the buſhes— 
they ſuffer the unwary trayeller to en * and then 
ſtrike him from behind. 


4 a 


little 
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Benyonſty. . one n me with re· 
ſpect. 

Cruſtiew. 80 1 the worle ! The colours they 
diſplay will make you too ſecure—many hate you, 
for there are always perſons diſcerning enough to 


feel the ſuperiority of a great ſpirit, and malignant 


enoygh to envy it. Many hate you on account of 
the large ſums they have loſt to you at cheſs. For 
inſtance, Kaſarinoff. 

Benyowſky, What! the filly werchan 2. 

Cruftiew. He lies in wait for you. 

Benyowſty. He? You are miſtaken. This very 
morning he ſent me a preſent of tea and ſugar. 


Cruſtiew. Be upon your guard ; he nm his 


knavery. 
Benyocuſty. Diffident old man!] Do not © make 
men appear worſe than. they are : miſtruſt has already 


ſtifled many a noble action, and turned aſide many 


an honourable ſoul. _ 
Cruftiew. - * is not miſtruſt. 


LEnter Was1iti.] 


Waſih Alas, what a misfortune ! 

Benyowſty. Speak. 

Waſili. Our little ſhepherd's dog, Sabac, is ind, 

Crufticwu. We have loſt, then, a I friend. 
How did it happen ? 

Waſili. I was preparing tea for the Connt ; the 
little rogue diverted me by his tricks; I gave him a 


piece of the ſugar which Kafarinoff had ſent you 
for a preſent. He ate it, and in a few minutes after 


D 
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rolled his eyes, fell into convulſions, and died, 


[ Benyocnſty flarts.] you 

| Cruftiew. [After a pauſe.] How ao, Beny- 
owſky ? goc 
'  Benyowſky. I am thunderſtruck. | . 
Cruftiew. Which of us knows men beſt? _ ra 
Benyorſty. Thou doſt: but he ſhall ſuffer for * 
this diabolical trick. Bun 6 
Cruſtiew. But not unarmed. i 
Benyowſky. A priſoner is the moſt deſpicable of 
aſſaſſins ; a cudgel will be a ſufficient defence. Bring 1 
me, Waſili, a piece of the ſugar. [Exit Waſili.] 
Poor little dog! if old age ſhould procure me repoſe, a 
thy ſtatue, cut in marble, ſhall adorn my garden, aiſl 
and the fight of thee ſhall always awaken in me freſh: ; 
gratitude to Providence. [As he is going away, he b 
runs againſt T ſchuloſnikoff, who with an enraged cout» the! 
tenance ſeizes him by the collar, and cries out :] leſs 
T ſchuloſuikoff. Stop! not a ſtep further Cr: 
Benyouſty. [| Puſhing him Forcibly away, ſo that ( 
be faggert.] "There !—ſtand in dhe corner and de- 7 
clare your buſineſs ! - : | bre: 
T ſchuloſnikoff. Damnation! that to me Jog an hou 
exile ! 4 

* Benyowſty. You ſhould not have Gorganen that this 

an exile is a man. inh: 
 T/chuloſnikeft. Diſhonour from one diſhenoured] blif 
 Benyowſty. So much the worſe for you. buil 

Tſchuloſnikofſ. The governor ſhall know it. to 
"Hh Benyowſky, That he ſhall. Cru 


Tchulyitef. * ! what are you going to * | 
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Benyowſty. Determining to break your necks if 
you do not ſpeak civilly. 
2 LHA. ] Be calm; paſſion _ no 


1 
1 
1. 


75 ſchuloſailoff What doſt thou murmur at, old 
raſcal ? Thou haſt ſeduced my crew, thou haſt ſtirred 
them up to mutiny and treaſon. 

Cruſtiew. [ Embarraſſed.) I! 

Benyowſky. You lie. 

T/chuloſnikoſ. [To Benyowſty.] A 2 
is at work, and thou art at the head !_ 

Benyowſky. You lie. 

Tſchuloſnikofſ. My pilot, ſtung by his conſcience, 
diſcoyered it to me. 

Benyowſky. He lies. 

T/chuloſnikoff. Excellent! every one lies! Why, 
then, does this old raſcal ſtand ſo ſtiff and motion- 
leſs? Why has fear benumbed his limbs? Speak, 
Cruſtiew, do you know my crew? 

Cruſtiew. I know them. 

T chulofnikoff. Why doſt thou creep before day- 
break round their huts ? What art thou doing for 
hours together with the doors barred ? 

Benyowſty. Fool! with two words I will explain 
this riddle. The governor, and ſeveral principal 
inhabitants of the town, have perſuaded me to eſta- 
bliſh'a public ſchool. We want to conſtru a large 
building for the purpoſe ; your crew is idle; I wiſh 
to hire them for the work; I gave the order to 

| Cruſtiew; he was _— a bargain with them; 
do? WH that is all. 
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T/chuloſuikoff, Excellent i invention! a fine ſtory: 


but wait. 

Benyocgſty. Now be ſilent. I have done you 
the honour to refute your fooliſh ſuſpicion; but to 
endure longer this madneſs would be weakneſs or 
fear. Beware! | 

T ſchuloſnikofſ, What! you threaten! 

Benyowſky. I can do more than threaten. 


* 


T ſchuloſnikoff. Such an affront from an exiled 


dog to a true citizen ! 

Benyowſky. [| Beats him.) There! you | have 
your recompence ! [ Kicking him out of doors.) Now 
be gone. 


T ſchuloſnikoff. [.n a rage. ] This ſhall coſt they | 


thy life. 
| Crufliew. We are loſt. 
Benyoæeſty. How ſo? 
Crufliew, He will go to the goyernor. 
Benyowſky. And I too. 
Cruſtiew. He will cry, rage— 
Benyowſty. I will ſpeak calmly. 


Cruſtiew. And if he does not . he will 


excite ſuſpicion. 

Benyocꝗſty. A calm countenance, in oppoſition 
to mad paſſion, obtains an eaſy victory. | 

| Cruſtiew. [At the window, ] Then haſten to 
prevent him. He is on foot ; throw yourſelf in 
that ſledge; croſs the river yonder, the way is 
ſhorter. 
 Benyowſky, Well, if all ſucceeds, you ſhall ſee 


me ſoon again. [ Going, he meets Waſili, from whom 


* 
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he tales a packet.) Ah! I had nearly forgotten the 
ſugar. [ Exit. 

Cruftiew. [ Alone.) Without him our game had 
been loſt. I, a weak man, wanted reſolution ; 


ſlavery, and old age, enervate body and ſoul. I 


am good for nothing more. Youth delights itſelf 
with hopes ; the vigour of mankind breaks forth into 
action; the grey-beard and the child have nothing 
for their portion but feeble wiſhes. . [Exit 


SCENE, an Apartment of the Governor's. 


[ATranass enters fearfſully.] 


 MAthanafia. At length I am alone. Theodora is 
always behind me—always talking. Ah! love is 
eloquent, but not talkative. Poor maiden ! if thy 
mother were but alive ſhe would underſtand thee. — 
This heart wants relief. He' is noble, he ſhall know 
what is going forward here. Confidence begets ge- 
neroſity ! The noble mind is difarmed by the con- 
feſſion ; „I am in his power” — Huſh ! I hear ſome- 
W III 


| [Enter STEPANOFF.] 


Athanafia. Ah, no! the ſenſes have deceived 
che heart Do you want my father? 
Stepang f. Lou, beautiful lady. 
Athanafia. What do you want? : 
Stepanoff. More than God is willing to give me, 
your love. 
F 2 
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Athanaſia. Are you out of your ſenſes ? 

Stepanoff. I ſhall be ſo, if you reje& me. 

Athanafia. It does not become me to hear you 
[ Going. ] 

Stepanoff, Stay, for God's ſake! Hear me to 
the end, and let your goodneſs and humanity direct 
you in your determination. I am indeed but an 
exile, the outcaſt of humanity. For a raſh indiſ- 
cretion of youth I was baniſhed. My birth is equal 
to yours, my heart worthy of yours. An accident 
may looſe theſe chains, your fetters I will wear for 
ever. Beautiful lady ! look kindly on me, and a 
beam of hope will illume the nightly-gloom of my 
life. 

Athanaſia. Enough! I cannot make any aufer 
to this confeſſion; though, out of compaſſion, I will 
conceal this ſtep from my father. [ Going. ] 

Stepanoff. Stop! that the voice of love and of 
truth may ſpeak to your heart. When I was drag- 
ged hither in chains ſeven years ago, and forced, 
for the firſt time, to work on the fortifications, my 
powers, unaccuſtomed to the labour of a ſlave, failed 
me. Worn out with toil, and ſtretched upon the 
rampart, I wiſhed for death. At that moment you 
came along the ſtreets, led by the hand of your good 
mother. Athanaſia Alexiewna ! you were then a 
little girl, With anxiety you ſhrunk back, when 
you ſaw me extended helpleſs upon the ground ; you 
clung to your mother and entreated her, Mother! 
give the poor man ſomething !”? Your mother gave 
me a piece of money, and I, in return, gave you 
my heart—Alas ! you are now grown up, and the 
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time has ſerved only to increaſe my love. Years 
are paſt, yet I ſtill ſee the lovely angel, as if it had 


been yeſterday. The young ſprig of gratitude 1 


thought to nouriſh, and conceal it in my heart. 


Alas ! the fruit is love Do not condemn me,—. 


Do not drive me to deſpair. I defire nothing —L 
alk for nothing.—No oath, no promiſe which ſhall 


bind you—only the hope, that, when fate again 


{miles upon me, you alſo may ſmile upon me. 
Atbangſia. 
you with vain hopes I cannot, and I will not. 
Stepanoff, You can, and you will not. [ Bitterly.] 
You cannot, becauſe you will not. 


Atbangſia. To whom am I accountable for the 


ſtate of my heart ? 
Stepanoff. Another flame glows beneath theſe 
aſhes. 


Athangfs. Do you hindi this _—— from my 
goodneſs ? 


Stepanoff., The charm of noveky has dazzled | 


your youthful heart. 
Athanafia. Away! 


Stepanoff, The flowery ſpeeches of a boaſter have 
infatuated you. 


Athanafia. Be gone, madman |! 1 wiſh to be 
alone. 

Stepaneff. Do you expect a viſit, lady? Will 
he come ? 

Athanaſia. Who ? 


Stepanoff. The happy man, for whoſe fake I am 
* in the duſt. 


F 3 


I pity you from my ſoul; but feed 
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Aitbangſia. Muſt I call my father? 
| Stepanoff Do what you will; my life is no log 
ger valuable: the beautiful nie of my hopes, 
which I have been building for years, is deſtroyed. 
I will not weep, and I cannot pray. Only a fool 


weeps, prays, or curſes, To the man of ſpirit de- 


ſpair offers other means. Should he be preſerved for 
ridicule and contempt, like Samſon, he at laſt ſeizes 
with powerful graſp the pillars of the temple, and 
drags them, with a craſh, upon himſelf and his 
enemies. 

Athanafia. You rage. 

Stepanoff. Not yet; though ſoon perhaps I may. 
I will watch, obſerve, and mark down every one of 
your looks—each half involuntary motion I will in- 
tercept and finiſh. Love, jealouſy, deſpair, ſhall 
ſharpen my perceptions ; and if Satan ſhall procure 
me the happineſs to ſee what I wiſh for—Ha ! then 
a lively play ſhall begin! upon my grave ſhall the 
furies brandiſh your nuptial torch. 

Athangfia. Alas! how ſhall I eſcape this mad- 


man? 
[Enter Bzxyowsxy.] 


 Athanafio. | Foyfully running . him.) Ha! 
Count Benyowſey! 

Stepanofſf, There he is! hell and the devil! I 
have enough !—farewell, beautiful lady ! I am now 


going. You ſee I know when to take my leave 


and to Oo not GT? [Te * 
out. | | 


ſe 


11 


you 


COUNT BENYOWSEY. 55 
Benyowyſly. What means this? You tremble, | 


and he rages! 


Athanafia. I tremble indeed. | 

Benyowshy. Wherefore ? 

Atbangſia. I will complain to my father. 

Benyoxwsky. Of what? 

Atbangſia. No, I will not. 

Benyowsky, What will you not? 

Athanafia. I pity him; he is out of his ſenſes, 

Benyowshy. Out of his ſenſes ! | 

Athanafia. He loves me. 

Benyowshy. Is he for that teaſon out of his 
ſenſes ? 

Athanafia, An exile— 

Benyowsky. [With aſperity.] Right, lady, that 
I had almoſt forgotten. 

Athanafia. [ Embarraſſed. } Not becauſe he is an 
exile—no—that I would not ſay. 

Benyowshy. Though it was ſo true. 

Athanafia. But what is true is not always to be 
ſpoken. Cannot an exile alſo be amiable ? 

Benyowsky. Poſſibly he can, but he durſt not. 

Atbangſia. An exile may; but not he—he durſt 
not. | 

Benyowwshy. [ Abruptly.) Where is your father? 
I muſt ſpeak to him. 

Athanafia. He is—dear Count, I have offended 
you. 
Benyowshty. Offended me! how fo ? 

Athangſia. You are alſo an exile, 
Benyowshy. Alas! | 
Athanafia. I fo eafily forget that. 
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Benyoweky, I never ſhall forget it. 

Athanafia, Indeed — becauſe your reaſon hay 
always the command of your. paſſions. | 

Benyowsky, You ſhould praiſe me for that. 

Atbangſia. Willingly with the mouth, but the 
heart— 

Benyowsky, The heart would fain be flattered. 

Atbanaſia. | Baſbfully.] Lou are no flatterer, 

Benyowshy. [| Firmly.) No. 

Aubangſia. There are alſo truths, which the heart 
likes to hear. 

Benyowsky. Not every truth is proper to bs 
ſpoken. 

Atbangſia. At leaſt, not by every one. 

Benyowsky. True, lady. 

Atbangſia. I mean Stepanoff. 

Benyowsky. And his equal. 

Athanafſia, Who is his equal? 

Benyowsky. Every exile. 

Aibangſia. Every one!—T underſtand you, 
[With a ſuppreſſed figh.] Natural coldneſs is not 
Benyowsky. But to ſuffer and be ſilent- is merit. 

Athanaſia. Or obſtinacy ; declare always what 
you feel, ſaid my mother, and you will never feel 
what you ought not. 

Benyowsky, This one beautiful maxim is a 15 
ture of your mother. 

Athanaſia. She has bequeathed me many of chem. 
Were ſhe Ave Alas! upon yonder hill is her 
grave, covered with ſnow—there will I, when the 
firſt bloſſom of ſpring appears, whiſper my ſecret to 
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the earth. LA pauſe.] You do not aſk me for my 


ſecret. 
Benyowſky. TI have no right to aſk you. 


Athangfia. You are my tutor dare and muſt 
. confide in you. Adviſe me. 


Benyowſky. In what? 

Athanafia. If I loved Stepanoff. 

Benyowſky. Well. 8 

Athanafia. What ought I to do? 

Benyowſky. To declare yourſelf to your father. 
Athanafia. And then— 

Benyowshy. If he would, by his power, reſtore 


| liberty to your beloved, then you might, without a 


bluſh, give him your hand. 

Athanafia. You have ſpoken to my ſoul. 

 Benyowshy. Happy Stepanoff! 

Athanafia. Indeed, dear Count! would you 
think him happy, whom I love? 

Benyowsky. If he poſſeſs a feeling heart. 

Athanafia. | Inclining timidly towards him, and 
hiding her face on his ſhoulder.) Do you N it? 
[ Benyowshy agitated.] Yes or no. 

Benyowshy. Amiable innocence ! 

Athanafia. Yes or no. [| Benyowely preſſing zer, 
involuntarily, to his breaft.] I fly to hs father ! 
[ She runs out. | 

Benyowaly. Athanaſia, whither are vou * 
O God, what was that! The heavenly charm of 
innocence overwhelmed me ! eb his n 
Emilia! my wife! 
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found ſecrecy with regard to all I have my 2 


plan, I mean a great one. In ſhort—[ Drawing 
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© $5 [Enter HeTTMan.] 


Hetiman. Ah! the very man I wanted ! | 
Benyowaly. [ Embarraſſed.) Has any one en- 
quired for me ? 


Hettman. Enquired ren have ſought for. you 


every whbre. 

Benyowsky. Who? 

Hettman. I, —having to ſpeak of very important 
matters with you. 

Benyowsty. Another time. I came hither upon 
buſineſs of importance. [ Going. ] 

Hettman. Stay—not a ſtep ! On this minute de- 
pends, perhaps, the fate of centuries. 


Ben yatusly. LAfde.] Intolerable blockhead 12 6 


LAloud.] What are your commands? 

Herman · [With u ſmile of importance.) A vile 
[After a ſolemn pauſe.) Half the world! 

Benyowsky, Half the world! [ Afide.} He too 
is out of his ſenſes. 

| Hettman, Lou ſtart. Ha! here is a head, and 

in this head run wonderful things. 

Benyowshy. ' So I hear. 

Hettman. Who conquered Kamtſchatka ? A 
Koſack. Who is Hettman the Koſack ?—I. | 

Benyowsky. That I know, bat 

Hettman. Silence—no talking ! Promiſe me pro- 


confided to you. 
Benyowsky. ( Smiling.) Willingly. 2 
Hettman, I have a little plan — when I ſay a rde 
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him gſide.] I will ſettle a colony upon the An | 
Iſlands. 

Benyowsby. Indeed! 

Hellman. Vou ſhall afliſt me in bringing this 
ſketch to perfection. 

Benyowsty. Ah! 

Hettman. When I ſay to perfection, I refer to 
the pen; for as to the ſword, a Koſack does not 
want aſſiſtance. You ſhall perſuade the Governor 
to propoſe it to the Emprels, 

Benyowsky, Proceed. 

Hettman. Do you not perceive ? I make you all 
free and happy :—the Governor promoted from this 
place to Ochozk; you made governor. of Kamt- 
ſchatka; I regent of the Aleutian Iſlands, and, 
before you are aware of it, conqueror of California. 

Benyowsky: Bravo! the plan is inimitable. _ 

Hetman. Is it not? [With gravity.] I wiſh 
you joy, governor of Kamtſchatka. 

Benyowsky. [With the ſame gravity. ] I thank 
your Californian Majeſty 3 though I ſhould rather 
wiſh, if it pleaſe you, that you would nominate me 
your/prime miniſter and general in chief. 

Hettman, ks too, dear Count, ſhall be granted 
to you. 6 

Benyowsky. I am fully ſenſible of your kindneſc— 

Hettman. So am I. I am fo ſenſible of it, that 
I muſt laugh at #eing you in idea at the head of my 
troops, Well! an alliance offenſive and defenſiye. 
[ Extending his hand.] 

Benyowshy. [| Shaking 1.1 Be it ſo. LA. 1 
Bear with a fool, if he can be uſeful to you. 
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[Enter Govkkxok.] 


Governor. Welcome, Count ! Where is my 
daughter ? | * 

Benyowshy. She was here juſt now. 

Governor. 'Theodora told me that ſhe was in- 
quiring for me. 0 

Hetman. [With an air of importance.) We 
have, in the mean time, found a kingdom ! | 

Henyowsky. Before we take poſſeſſion of it, I 
demand juſtice. 

» Governor. How ſo? | 

Benyowsky. A mad fellow, Tſchuloſnikoff, has 
attacked me in my hut. and irritated me by the 
greateſt inſults, - till at laſt I kicked him out of 
doors. 

Governor. The occaſion ? 

Benyowsky. I wiſhed to hire his crew to aſſiſt in 
building a ſchool-room : the fool ſays, that I wanted 
to excite a mutiny, and to engage his people in it. 

Governor. As ſtupid as malicious. 

Hettman. We muſt give the raſcal the cat. 

Governor. I will ſend for him. 

Benyowshy. They envy me the honour of your 
confidence, and on that account, perſecute me with 
hatred, and threaten me with aſſaſſination. | 

Governor, Aſſaſſination 

Benyowsky. Here is the proof. [He produces 
the ſugar. ] Under the maſk of friendſhip the mer- 
chant Kaſarinoff ſent me poiſoned ſugar. A dog 
* of it, died upon the Tpot. 


O 
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Governor, Is it poſkible | give it to me. (i 
takes the ſugar. ] 
Hettman. The knout for the raſcal ! 


[ Governor rings; and Ordonnanz entern. ] | 
Governor. Send immediately for Tiſchuloſnikoff 
and Kaſarinoff, ©. 
Ordonnanz. Tichuloſnikoff is already in the anti- 


chamber, and requeſts an audience. 
| Governor. Tell him to come in. 


[Ordonnans opens the door and beckons Tſchuloſnikof. ] 
T [chuloſnikoff. [ Entering. ] Pleaſe N excel - 


lency, I come 

Governor. With a bold countenance, I ſee. 

Hettman. You are a worthleſs fellow! 

T; ſchuloſnibof I accuſe this ſtranger of high 
treaſon. 

Hettman. What! my miniſter ! 

Governor. Dare you calumniate a man, who, 
even in fetters, has done more for the government, 
than an hundred free ſcoundrels like yourſelf? ; 

T ſchuloſnikoff. I have proofs— 
our Governor. Silence! you have no ſenſe of any 
with ching great and good. Vou adhere to your ſtupidity 
N like the beetle to the dunghill. I know this man, — 
I am informed of all he undertakes ; and if any one 
dare to throw impediments in his way, the ſun {ball | 
have ſhone upon him for the laſt time. | 

T /chuloſnikofſ. He excites ſedition. 

Governor. Be gone! I will hear no more; you 
owe him thanks, and you pay him with calumny. 
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He wguld inake your children men; and, brutes a as 


ye are, ye would prevent him. 
T/chuloſnikoſf. But my pilot— 
Governor. Silence and be gone! 
Tſchuls i. He has treated me 1 _ 
Hettman. He ſerved you right. 
T/chuloſnikoff, But, good God— 


[ Governor rings, and Ordonnanz enters.) 


Governor. There! to the guard with that fellow. 

_ Tſchulofnibeſſ. Very well. I am going. You 
will repent it, and [To Benyowshy] you ſhall ſoon 
feel my revenge. [ Exit, enraged.] | 

Benyowsky. He ſtill threatens. 

Governor. Ridiculous, 

Hettman. * cuts with the cat will cool his 
linger. 

Governor. Be not diſturbed, dear Count. 1 pro- 
miſe you ſatisfaction and ſecurity. Calumny can 
bnly ſhade a good conſcience, as a black veil, the 
beautiful boſom. Tt ſhines through it. I know 
thoſe half men; I know you alſo, Honour and 
fe I would confide to you. 

Hettman, And California into the bargain. 

Benyowsky. [Afde.] This confidence is a re- 
roach I was not prepared for. | 

Ordonnanz. The merchant Kaſarinoff, * 

Governor. Let him come in. 


Lordonnanz opens the. door, and Kofarinoff enters. ] 
Kaſurinaſſ. Your Excellency has conimanded— 
Governor. Bring us tea. Come nearer, my dear 
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Kaſarinoff. I hear you are induſtrious and careful. 


#4 #4 & 


Your trade is extenſive z you deſerve encouragement. 
Kaſarinoff. I only wiſh for your favour. 
Governor. It is your due. A great merchant is 
a great man, The monarch ſurveys his dominions ; 


the merchant the world. With the right hand he 


touches Ala, and with the left America. By a 
ſtroke of the pen, he unites the moſt diſtant parts of 


the world, makes lemons abound in Kamtſchatka, 


and diſcovers gold in the bowels of the earth. Let 
honour be ſhown to him who deſerves honour. Seat 
yourſelf near to me, my dear Kaſarinoff; let us 
drink a cup of tea together, and talk of buſineſs. 
[He pours out the tea himſelfſ.] This tea—I received 
it from Irkuzk ; it is caravan- tea. You underſtand 


this article of trade. It is very good. I muſt thank- 


fully acknowledge that my friends load me with pre- 
ſents. [He puts ſome ſugar into Kaſaringff*s cup. ] 
This ſugar, for inſtance, is it not fine and white ? A 
gift from Count Benyowſky. [He puts in another 
fiece.] You deal likewiſe in ſugar ; taſte it. 

Kaſarinoff. [Embarraſſed and anxiouſly. ] Pleaſe 
your excellency, it, is not the hour at which I an, 
drink tea. 

Governor. I entreat you, drink. 

Kaſaringff. 1 am not at all fond of te.. 

Governor. Perhaps not ; but drink ſome to oblige 
me. 

Laſarinaſf. It makes me hot and nenden. 

Governor. Only one cup. 

K. afaringff. I mult entreat you to excuſe me. 
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| Governor. [Gravely. ] Drink, friend Raſwinoff! ! 
Do you think the tea is poiſoned ? 

Kaſarinoff. God forbid ! | 

Governor. Then drink; I command you! 

Kaſarinoff. [Takes the cup trembling. ] I * 
ſuch an averſion to tea. 

Governor. I will put more ſugar in i; thenle 
will not hurt you. [He puts another piece of ſugur 
into the cup.) * 

Kafarinl. [Trembling.] T!—ah!—[ He ts 
the cup fall.] 

Governor. | Riſes angrily.) Ah! poiſoner. 
Kaſarinoff. [ Falling upon his knees.) Mercy | 
Hetman. The knout | 

Governor. Then it is but too true; this bloody, are 
villanous device! Count Benyowſky, pronounce his 
ſentence, it ſhall be put in execution this very hour. 

Kaſarinoff, Mercy! Mercy! 

Hettman. The knout ! The knout! 

Benyowſty. Do you leave the — of this 
man to me ? 

Governor. Entirely to you. 

. Benyowyſky. I have your word, that oe ſettence 
ſhall determine his fate. ) 

Governor, You have. 


Benyowſty. Well, then pardon bim. 
Governor. How? | | 
- Hettman. What? to 


— [Embracing his knees.) God! wine | 
a man! [With an inarticulate voice.] I have no 
words—let theſe tears waſh away my guilt. 
Benyowſty. Rifle, go, and be my friend. 
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Governor... No, Count, I dare not conſent to this. 
Benyowſky, I have your word. 


Governor. Your action is noble, but 


Benyowfkhy. If it is noble, ſo much the better: 


then your heart anſwers for your word. 

Governor. [ Embraces him <vith emation. * have 
eſteemed you, now I admire you. ['To Kaſarinof. ] 
Go, and make yourſelf worthy of his forgiveneſs. - 

Kaſarinoff. | Agitated.], I cannot ſpeak—1 will 
fetch my children they ſhall thank him. [ Exit. 

Hettman. [ Extending his Band to Benyowsly.] 
Friend, you have acted magnanimouſly, like a Ko- 
ſack. I appoint you my criminal judge at California. 

Atbangſia. | Ruſhes in, and throws ber arms 
around her father.) My dear father! 

Governor. What's the matter ? 

Aibangſia. At laſt I have found you. 


Governor. What do you want? 7 


Atbangſia. Your conſent. | | y 
Governor. To what? 88 


Athanaſia. To my happineſs. 


Governor. Is not your happineſs my wiſh e Speak. 


Atbangſia. I am in love. 

Governor. In love! 

Benyowſky. [ Very much embarraſed.] | I will 
take my leave. 

Athanafia. Stay, Count Bene 1 need not 
to be aſhamed of my love. _- 

Governor. I am aſtoniſhed'! fo ſuddenly— 

Heuman. I have perceived nothing of i it. 
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, Athanafia. ¶ Goes to Benyocyſty, ſeizes his hand, 

end turns herſelf to her father. ] Your erer dear 
father! 

Governor. How ! you love the Count ? 

Atbangſia. Whom elſe could I love? 
Hleitman. Well, well: 

Governor. But do you conſider 

Athanafia. 1 conſider all ; his magnanimity, your 
goodneſs, the laſt hours of my mother! Shall I re- 
peat to you her dying words ?—Yes, it was in this 
room, in this very room ſhe expired. Upon this 
ſpot ſtood her bed; here you were ſitting at the 
head, and here I kneeled at her feet. You wept— 
T ſobbed—my mother groaned. In her laſt dying 
ſtruggle ſhe once more raiſed herſelf, preſſed your 
Hand, and ſpoke in broken accents— Give to my 
Athanaſia the man of her heart.— Here he ſtands.— 
Dear father ! 5 


b heart ! 

7; Governor, Child, you ſurprize me. 

4 Athanafia. [Drawing Benyowſky along with ber. fa 
Here, upon this ſpot, where my mother died, here he 
we implore your bleſſing ſo 

Governor. Az ſoon as the Count ſhall once be ar 
free by 
. Aibanaſa. Will he not be free as from as you me 

1 pleaſe Genius of my mother, deſcend! Inffuence fill 

N 1 my father's heart, that he may fulfil your laſt wiſh ! 

11 ; Hetman. TI ſhould think, my =w friend, * he; 

1 1 - might without danger an 


Athanafia. Danger! Can it be dangerous to re- 
compenſe virtue? 5 


* 
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Heuman. The Ukaſe of Peter the Firſt extends 
to many caſes*®, 


Athanafia. A thouſand bleſſings upon the aſhes of | 


Peter the Great, for this law ! 

Hettman. The ſhip fared in the wong from 
Ochozk. ä 

Atbangſia. Aye, indeed ! chat alone. 

Hettman. - The introduction of the cultivation of 
corn in Lo 

Athanafia. Right, Iwan Fedrowitſch! oh! ho 
amiable you are! 

Hettman. Yes, yes, the Koſacks are always 
amiable— If, moreover, we take into conſideration 
the Aleutian Iſles, California” 

Athanafia. You do not ſpeak a word, dear Beny- 


owlky! | 
Benyowſky. What can I ſay? I am racked by 


the thought, that your good father muſt belieye I 
adviſed you to this ſtep. 

Athangſia. No, that you never did. No, my 
father, he did not. He has tormented my love-fick 
heart with his cool reaſon ; he was ſo inſenſibly rea- 
ſonable—ſo unfeelingly noble. Dear father! you 
are unreſolved. Here I kneel, where once I kneeled 
by the death-bed of my mother ; here, where ſhe gave 


me her laſt bleſſing; here mult that bleſſing be ful- 


hlied, now or never! 

Governor. Riſe, Athanaſia. Be it ſo ; my grey- 
head obeys my heart. I venture ſomething for you 
and him: but you deſerve it—Count, you are free. 


* A law of Peter I. empowering the governor, in certain 
caſes, to give liberty to ſlaves, 
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The Chancellor ſhall execute the inſtrument. in the 
proper form—[ Embracing him.] I embrace my ſon, 


Benyowsty. God! is it poſhble ! 5 
Atbangſia. [ Kiſſing her father's hand.) Oh, - = 
my good father! Happineſs ! Happineſs ! Thanks 
and happineſs. How is it with me? My eyes, my Ry 


heart ſo full muſt kiſs you, dear Hettman ! Be- 
nyowlky is free! he is free, and mine! Where is 
Theodora? The whole houſe ſhall partake of my 
ineſs! The whole caſtle! The whole town! 
= e puts a purſe into Benyowſky's hand.] 'This 
2 the poor exiles— He is free, and mine [She 
ruſhes out.] 
Benyowſky. TÞ Very much affeted.) Governor 
Governor. Why not, father? _ 
Benyowsky. If I am at preſent dumb 
Governor. I underſtand you. 
Heitman. Dumb! Fiſhes are dumb, becauſe they 
drink water, We muſt empty a couple of bottles; 


they will unlooſe the tongue. 

Governor. Right, Iwan Fedrowitſch ; wine ſhould [ 
be the companion of joy, as dew is of a fine morn- a 
Ing :—Come. * 


Benyowsky. The extremes of "Ie" and mi- nepy 
ſery are nearly connected with each other: both are 
the cauſe of tears, not of words: both deſire ſoli- 


> | tude, I muſt take my leave for a few moments. ( 
[ Exit. you 

Sa Singular man! when I am happy I p 

f muſt drink. a 


Governor. Let him go; happineſs is not to be 
found in the tankard. 7 | 
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Hetiman. Glaſs or tankard, the ſame to me! 

when I ſay happineſs it always implies thirſt, By 
my good ſword ! I am as thirſty as a dog after a 
long chace. 

Governor, Well, then, let us drink to the wel- 
fare of the young couple. 


[OrRDONNANZ ure. 


Ordennans. Tiſchuloſnikoff has eſcaped from the 
guard. 

Governor. Eſcaped! Fool! All Kamuſchatka 19 
but a priſon. 

Hettman. The knout will overtake him. | 

Governor. [To the Ordonnanz.] | Bring a bottle 
of wine. 

Hettman. One bottle ! what are you thinking of ? 
Bring four. If, upon Athanaſia's wedding-day, the 
ſea were changed into wine, a happy Koſſack would 
empty it. [Exeunt omnes. 


[The Scene changes to an open ſquare under the 
window of the caſtle, towards evening : a balcony, and 
under the balcony a flone ſeat. e and hir 
nephew Grigori enter. ] 


T ſchuloſnikofſ. He muſt paſs this way. 

Grigori. Dear uncle, what is the matter with 

you ? | 
T [chuloſnikoff. Give me your knife. 
Grigori, What are you going to do? 
T /chuloſnikofſ. To revenge myſelf and die. 
Grigori, To revenge yourſelf! On whom? 
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— T{chuloſnitaff. On Benyowſky- | (4 
Grigori. That has he done to = 1 
Dſcbulgſuile 7 I ſhall go mad if I relate it again, 
Grigori. t think what you hazard. 
T/chuloſniboff. I hazard nothing- I ſend him 
before me to hell, that I may find a companion 9h 
Grigori. Will you murder him? © 


T[chuloſaikoff. Give me your kaife. 

Grigori. There it is. 

„Deen ſniboff. Is it ſharp yes. 

Grigori. But for God's ſake! - 

' Tſchuloſnikoff. Reſerve your prayers for the 
church, and go to the devil! I do not want you. 

Grigori. I cannot leave you. 

* Tchuloſnikofſ. Fhen ſtay, and give the dog * 
ſolution. 

Grigori. It grows dark. 

Th "fehulofuikofſ. So much the better. 

Grigori. Not long ago I met fix of the guard, 
who were ſeeking you: 

T ſchuloſnikeff. Let them ſeek + They ſhall not 


find me till this knife has found the way to his heart. 


Grigori. I heard, juſt now, that e bas 
obtained his liberty. 

T ſchuloſnikoff, Has he ?— 

Grigori. He is to be married to the governors 
daughter. | 

T ſchuloſnikof}. Indeed ! 

Grigori. The marriage is, perhaps, at this mo- 
ment celebrating, and you wait in vain. 

Tſchuloſnikoſ. Then I vill wait till the fun is 
burnt to a cinder —Hark ! I hear him coming; re- 
tire to the wall, 
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Crigori. Dear uncle! 


T/chuloſuiboff. Go, or I will plunge the knife 


into your body! [They ſeparate. ] 


Benyowſkty. [ Walking over the ſtage in deep thought 1 


Athanaſia! Emilia! 


Tſcbulgſnilſ. [Ruſhing forth.] It is he! die! 
traitor ! [ Throws himſelf upon Benyowſky.]J 


Benyowſky. [Hearing his exclamation, turns round 
ſuddenly and ſeizes his arm. They Aruggle, * 


owſty calls aloud.] Help! murder ! 


T, ſchuloſaibef. Grigori, come to my aſſiſtance! 
Grigori attacks Benyowſty ; Kaſarinoff appears with 
his two children in his hand, whom he leaves; and, 
throwing T ſchulofnikoff to the ground, diſarms him. 
Benyowſty, in the mean time, makes hiniſelf maſter of 
Grigori.—T heodora appears on the balcony, mingler 
her cries with thoſe of the combataiits and children, and | 


runs back. J 


{CorroraLl enters with Guards.] 


Corporal. What is here ? Be ſtill ! What is the 
matter here ? Ah ! Tſchuloſnikoff, have we found 


you again ? 


Kaſarinoff, He was going to aſſaſſinate the Count. 
Benyowſky. [ Loofing Grigori. ] Run, young 
man. I will not injure you. [ Grigori runs away. ] 
Corporal. Was you not already ripe for the 


knout ? Come along with us! march! 


Tſchuloſniteff. Devil! [He fpits at Benyocſty. ] 


May God in heayen damn you ! 


[ Exit with guar A 
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Benyocaſiy. [| Embraces his aver. Kaſa· 
rinoff! 


Kaſarinof. You bade me go and be your friend, 


You ſee I have obeyed you. 
' Benyowſky. You have paid your debt honeſtly. - 

Kaſarinoff. Here are my little ones ;—they came 
to embrace your knees, and liſp you thanks. Yet 
fortune has enabled me to do more. It is a kindneſs 
in her to give a man an opportunity of ts his 
* 

Benyousſty. Kaſarinoff, my friend /—That title 
is not with me a word of trifling import Farewell. 

 Kaſarinoff, It is dark and you are alone: I wil 
accompany you. N 

. I will accept your offer as [7 as the 
* 12 leaſe. 

J will ſerve you till death, [They 

Eon in arm, the children follow.] 

3 Coming from the other fide, much intoxi 
cated.] Ha! ha !-——check mate-!—What noiſe did 
+I hear? [He looks every where round.) Nobody !— 
Nobody makes a noiſe here—When I fay nobody, 
I mean a great number of men who are run away. 
— What can be the matter with Theodora ? What 
makes her ſcream ?—Why. does ſhe diſturb me at 
my bottle ? Five glaſſes more, and five moves more 
upon the board—then we had both been check mate ! 
Ha ! ha! ha!—{[He finks upon the ſtone _—_ 
This is a tolerably cool ſeat. When I fay cool, I 
mean cold—How | The king of California is check 
mate! Ha! ha! ha! [Continues muttering to him- 
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Kudrin. [Enters with the Balalaika under his 
arm. He looks about him fearfully.) At laſt all is 
quiet, and dark as the grave. The ſtars are gone to 
reſt, wrapt up in gloomy ſnow-clouds. ¶ Going to 
the balcony.] Huſh ! Theodora !—She is not upon 
the baloony. Perhaps ſhe has been there—I ſhall 
decoy the little bird. [ He tunes the Balalaika.) My 
fingers are benumbed with cold. ¶ He breathes upon 
his hand.] Now, now, that will do. The breath 
of a lover would melt icicles, and diſſolve diamonds. 


[He plays and ſings. ] 


Wake, my fair one, hither turn thee, 
Bleſs thy true love's ſight ; 

Sprites, ere now, and reſtleſs lovers, 
Seek the ſilent night. 


See thy anxious lover waiting, 
Haſten to his arms; 
Tho' the cold wind bites ſeverely, 
Love his boſom warms. 


Tho' the lars refuſe their twinkling, 
Cynthia give no ray; 

Yet can love with cheerful 89 
Chace the gloom away. 


Then wake, my fair one, hither turn thee, 
Bleſs thy true love's ſight ; 


Sprites, ere now, and reſtleſs lovers, 
Seek the ſilent night *. 


Theodora, [Appearing on the balcony.) Huſ ! 
K * Huſh ! 
H 


* From a favourite Romance, i in a Ruſſian Opens, called 
Merxik. 
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T heodora. Is it you? 
 Kudrin, I have been here a long time. 
| Theodora, Dear Kudrin, the houſe is full of 
merriment. 
_ Kudrin, So much the better. 
| Theodora, My lady is going to be married. 
Kudrin. To whom? p 
Theodora, To Count Benyowlky, 
Kudrin, Benyowlky ! 
Theodora. And our roſes too ſhall bloom. 
/ Kudrin. Well, then, we ſhall take a voyage, all 
together, beyond the ſea. 
Theodora. Why, you gooſe, travelling is not 
thought of now. 
Kudrin. What then? 
Theodora. Marriage. | 
Kudrin. Then you do not know—and * hay 
does not know. 
Theodhra. What do we not know. | 
Kudrin. And yet to be married—that is curious. 
Theodora. Speak. 
Kudrin. Yes, if I dared. | 
Theodora. Why dare you not? 
Kudrin. Becauſe I have taken a terrible oath, 
Theodora. Why—what about? 
- Kudrin. Can you keep a ſecret ? 
Theodora. Like the grave. 
Kudrin. Hear, then, dear Theodora z I came 
hither to perſuade you 
Theodora. To what? 
Kudrin. To accompany me in our flight. 
Theodora. In what flight ? 
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Kudrin. If you betray me we are all loſt. 
Theodora. Silly man * never 
live under the ſame roof. 

Kudrin. There is a great number of us, a very 
great number, both free men and exiles. Count 
Benyowſky is our leader, we have a ſhip, we fly, 


God knows where, to a moſt beautiful country. 


Theodora. Are you dreaming, or is your brain 
turned ? 

Kudrin. Neither: it is all true, all prepared, and 
very ſhortly—will you go with me, Theodora? 

Theodora. But my lady 

Kudrin, Well, when the Count marries her, he 
will certainly take her with him. 

'Theodora, Incomprehenſible ! 

Kudrin. What does that ſignify ? Make yourſelf 
ready, pack up your all. Then huzza ! we ſhall 
fail round the world. 

Theodora. But the governor— 


Kudrin. He may oy * play at cheſs with that 


old fool, Hettman. | 
Hetman. [Starts up and ſeizes Kudrin by the col- 


lar.) Ha! Raſcal! [Theodora ſcreams and runs 


away.] 
Ludrin. [ Sinks trembling upon his knees.) Mercy! 
we are loſt ! 
Hettman. Holding him faft.] Raſcal! . did 
you fay ? 


Kudrin. Ah! I am drunk, I know not what 


to ſay. 
Hettman, Treaſon ** my Californian 
miniſter ! 
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Kudrin. I have been amongſt the Kamtſchatcans 
they have made me drink. —My ſenſes are quite 
gone. $2 

Hettman. Come along with me to the guar 
[He tries to drag him away.] 
 Kudrin. Leave me, I entreat you, only till to- [ 
morrow morning. 

Hettman. Be gone, raſcal ! 

Kudrin. |[ He puſhes Hettman ſo violently that he 
Falls.) Go to the devil! [He runs away. ] 

Hettman. What! that to me? To Hettman? 
Halloo there, guard! Treaſon! Ships! Love in» 
trigues! Flight ! Conſpiracy! [Ze reels out.] 


END OF THE THIRD ACT. 7 
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ACT IV. 


[CrvsT1Ew, Baruaix, and a party of CONSPIRA- 
TORS in Causrizw's Apartment. Some fland in 
groups, ſome walk up and down. I 


Fi We Conſpirator. 


H E does not yet return. 

Second Conſpirator. It is already dark. 

Cruftiew. Be ſatisfied, he is certainly coming. 

Third Conſpirator. 'Tſchuloſnikoff is bold. 

Cruſtiew. Benyowſky, cunning. . 

Firſt Conſpirator. The governor, rigorous. 

Cruſtiew. But not ſuſpicious. 

Second Conſpirator. He will become fo. | 

Cruſtiew. If fo, the hour' of deliverance is not 
far off. | 

Firſt Conſpirator. I have ſigbed aker it theſe 
ten years. 

Second Conſpirator. I ines 

Third Conſpirator. I ſeventeen. . 

Cruftiew. And I twenty-two. +» Conceive, bre- 
thren, if you can, the delightful ſpectacle, when we 
diſembark on the coaſt of a foreign country, where 
no ſnow preyents us from kiſſing the ground, and the 

H 3 
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fertile earth imbibes our tears of joy. Hail ! Hail 
to our deliyerer ! | 
All. Hail to him! | 
Stepanoff, [| Ruſhes in.] We are loſt. 
All. What is the matter ? 
Stepanoff. We are betrayed. 
All. Betrayed! 
Stepanoff. Your hero, Benyowſky, has l 
freedom for himſelf. 
All. How ſo? Speak ! declare! 
 Stepanoff. The governor is to give him his daugh- 
ter in marriage. 
Conſpirators. Well. 
Stepanoff, Well, blockhead ! RAR he 
has betrayed us. 
Cruſtiew. This confequence i is not clear to me. 
Stepanoffſ, No! why is he free? The price muſt 
always be ſomething of importance—a ſervice to the 
ſtate, and what ſervice was in his power but that of 
turning traitor ?—He can talk : with his tongue he 
has ſeduced us, and we reſemble a ſwarm of bees 
enticed by falſe allurements—Firſt, he fooled the old 
man. [Pointing to Cruſtiew.) And the old man 
has fooled us. With Ruſhan blood he purchaſes his 
freedom, and with it he ſprinkles his nuptial bed! 
Today he will ſee us dragged to the ſcaffold, and 
to-morrow celebrate his marriage. Revenge ! re- 
venge on the traitor ! 
All. Revenge! revenge! 
Stepanoff. We muſt, die, but Benyowey ſhall fall 
firſt ! 
All. He dies! 
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Cruſtizw. Be not ſo raſh, brethren |! 

Stepanoff. What puniſhment did we denounce on 
perjury ? Speak ! 

All. Death ! death! | 

Cruftiew. If he be guilty, he muſt die. —I my- 
ſelf, old as I am, will ſummon up the laſt remains 
of my vigour, to plunge the deadly ſteel into his 
breaſt. But you muſt hear him. Should this man 
be found a hypocrite—ſhould that eye, replete with 
virtue, be but the fictitious reſemblance of it; then 
farewell my belief in honeſty and faith! I believe 
him innocent —you muſt hear him! 

Stepangſſ. Speak on in his defence, old chatterer. 

Cruſtiecu. Not I, he himſelf muſt ſpeak; you 
muſt hear him. 

Stepanoff, Himſelf . Do you think him ſuch a 


fool as to venture to appear amongſt us any more ? 


[Enter PanYowory.] 


Cruſticw. Here he is. 

Stepanoff.. Ha! 1 his ſwword.] To. the 
ground with him. 

All. [Draw their fwerde.] Cut down — 


traitor ! 


Cruſticw. F Throws bim el i upon 3 


Through my breaſt then ſhall your ſwords find a 


paſſage, Retire, brethren! he is in your power, 
and you muſt hear him ! Retire ! He 2 
you. 
Baturin. Crultiert i is Ae ; furround the door: 
. Benyowſky., Let me — Cruſtiew. What do 


you require | - 
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Shang Your life! 

Benyowſky. Have I not ſacriſiced it to obtain 
your freedom? Am I not a member of your body? 

Stepanoff, An infectious ulcer. Defend yourſelf! 

| Benyowſky. Wherefore ? 

Stepanoff, Are you free? 

HBenyowshy. Yes! | 

Stepanoff.. Will the governor give you his daugh- 
ter in marriage ? 

/ Benyowsky. Yes! | 

Stepanoff, Now, brethren ! have I deceived you? 
What! Is farther teſtimony neceſſary ? no 
revenge! 

All. [ Brandifþ their ſwords. Revenge! re- 
venge ! 

Cruſtiew. Hold !—You ſee, Benyowſky, we do | 
not comprehend you : explain this riddle. 

Benyowſky. 1 gueſs your meaning. Should 1 

appear here thus tranquil, if I were the character 
this villain would render me ? Examine my counte- 
nance. Does treaſon harbour there ? Read ye the 
pangs of conſcience in my features? | 

Stepanoff. A very poor defence truly. 

Benyowſty. Miſerable babbler !—Hear me, bre- 
thren, and judge. I went to the governor. You 
know the reaſon. His daughter loves me. He 
loves his daughter. It is very natural that ſhe 
ſhould aſk for my liberty ;—very natural that the 
father ſhould grant it. . He embraced me as his ſon- 
in-law. How was I to adt? Refuſe this honour ? 
Why? I muſt have given my reaſons—and what 
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8 reaſons ? Was not diſſimulation, here, ſelf-defence ? 
Cannot my liberty be of two-fold benefit? 
i Stepanoff. Thou lieſt ! 


Benyowskty. I deſpiſe you !—Brethren, I and 
in the midſt of you without any means of defence, 
and without arms. . If I haye betrayed you, in a few 


oh- minutes the guard will, pounds our- wills: - 251 | 


cut me to the ground. 
Cruſtiew. He is innocent. 
+ All, He is. [They pur up their ſwords] 
ge! Stepanoff. [ Raging.) Wilt thou, diſſembling 


villain, always triumph? Take thy ſword, I chal- 
lenge thee. God be judge between -me and thee. 
If thy conſcience be pure, ſtand forth. A 
Benyowshy, Give me a ſword! 
Cruftiew. By no meang—we will not Gif it. 
Your life is valuable to us. Stepanoff is fired by 
jealouſy. 
Stepangſſ. Benyowlky is a hero in words only. 
Benyowshty. [ Paſſronately.] Give me a ſword !' 
Baturin. [Steps between them.] Hold !—IT can 
no longer be filent. This man is the traitor. 


[ Pointing to Stepanoff, who appears ——_—. 
All. What? What is that? 


Baturin. [To Stepanoff. ] Look la in my 


face. 


* [ Confuſed. What wile thou with 
me ? 

Baturin. See how the glowing e conſeſſes 
his guilt. His blood is inflamed, but his tongue is 
ſilent. What do I want with you? I vill tell what 
you * with me. | | 


e 
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All. Speak! Speak! | | 
Baturin. A few hours ago, brethren— 
Stepanoff. Believe him not, he lies. 
 Baturin. He entered my hut in a rage 
 Stepanoff, Fool, I was intoxicated. 
Baturin. Curſed Benyowlky. 
Stepanoff. Men curſe, old women pray. 
Baturin. Wrote a treaſonable letter. 
Stepanoff. [| Spitefully.) Have you read it? 
Baturin, I know the contents from your ovn 
mouth— . 
Stepanoff. Blockhead, 1 was oy playing the 
fool with you. 
Baturin. I was to deliver the letter. 
Stepang . You was dreaming. 
Baturin. It was big with Benyowſky's death and 
your deſtruction. 
All. Go on—go on! 
Baturin. I refuſed ; he prayed and threatened by 
turns. At laſt he threw a piece of gold upon the 


table to purchaſe my ſecreſy. 


Stepanoff. Is the ſtory to end ſoon ? 

Baturin. „mag 
ſince. | 

All. Betrayer ! malefator ! | | 

Stepanoff. He has been telling lies. 365 

Conſpirators. [Drawing their ſwords.) Down 


with him! 


x "ISR * 


* Benyowskhy: Hold! Firſt diſarm and bind kim, 
and then hear his defence. [ Firſt, ſecand, and third 
Conſpirators take Stepanofſ*s —_ and bind bit 
hands. Stepanoff ſtruggles in vain] © 
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All. The letter! Where is the letter ? 

Benyowshy. Stepanoff, you hear the demand of 
your aſſociates, anſwer. 

Stepanoff, [ Obſlinately.]J I know of no kings 

Benyowsky. Confeſs or tremble ! 

Stepanoff. [With a glance E contempt. ] Trem- 
ble before thee? 

Conſpirators. Down with him! 

Benyowusky. Amway ! lead him to the next room, 
and there guard him. 

Stepanoff. [ Guaſhing his teeth, and following the 
guard.) Will no devil come from hell to aſſiſt me? 

Benyowſky. Softly, brethren ! A murder is ſoon 
committed, and one raſh moment often entails upon 
us years of miſery. Though Baturin's teſtimony be 
honeſt, you ſtill want Stepanoff's confeſſion. | 

Baturin. I ſwear to the charge; way this hand 
be inſtantly withered if the tellimony on which I 
ground the accuſation be falſe. | 

Benyowſky. It is not ſufficient, Haye you read 
the letter yourſelf ? 

Baturin. No. | 

Benyowſky. I entreat you, brethren, to proceed 
with mildneſs. Pardon to an enemy is a ſeed that 
often produces a rich harveſt. Let us content our- 
ſelves with terrifying him; perhaps we = extort 
his repentant confeſhon, 

Cruſliew. Generous man! Be yourſelf his judge 
—A after your own pleaſure. 

Benyowſty. Are you all ſatisfied? 

Conſpirators, Yes! Yes! 
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Benyowyſly. Well, then, bring me a pitcher of 
water. [ Firſt Conſpirator brings a pitcher of water.] 
Benyowſty. ( Puts the pitcher upon a table in the 
middle of the ſtage.] I know the cauſe of Stepanoff's 
Ulneſs: I alone can be his phyſician. Bring him 
here. [Fin Conſpirator brings Stepanoff.] 
Benyowsky. Come nearer, Stepanoff. You are 
convicted of treaſon ; you have, like us, vowed 
death to the betrayer ; declare your own ſentence. 
Stepanoff, My fate is in the hands of my enemy. 
/ Benyowsky. You are wrong. All your compa» 
nions have condemned you—confeſs. 
Stepanoff, Never. 
 Benyowsky. You have but a few moments to 
bye :—confeſs. 
Stepanoff, Never. 
 Benyowsky. You hate me. 
Stepanoff, I do. 
Benyowsky. What have I done to you ? 
Stepanoff. Nothing. 
Benyowsky. And yet you hate x me. 
Stepanoff. Yes. 
Benyowely. And you will not confeſs ? 
Stepanoff. No. 
Benyowsky. Well, 6 ſilence is confeſſion. 
Here ſtands a pitcher with poiſon ;—empty it. 
Sepang. [ Spitefully Iooking round about him.] 
Brethren, is that your will ? | 
Conſpirators. By all means! 
Stepanoff. Will you ſacrifice me to this * 
| —_—_ Drink 1 drink! 5 


bin.] 


way; you do right to fetter this hand in chains ! 
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Stepanoff. Ha! how they thirſt for my life ! 
Think you that death is a fearful ſpeQre, and I a 
child to run away from it ?—I will drink. Firſt, a 8 
word with you, Benyowlky ; I hate you! I deteſt { 
you ! I have ſought your death, not the death of ; 
theſe men. You do right to force me out of the ; 


freedom. would be to ſtab you to the heart. 
Conſpiraters. Cut him down! x 
Benyowshy., Hold! whit do-you wen! | He has 4 
offended me alone, and you have appointed me his « 
judge. Unbind him—1 pardon him. | ' 
Stepanoff. In yain, Count Benyowſky ! you ſquan- | 
der, in vain, your damned magnanimity. I hate 
you! we cannot live together I one of us muſt fall! 
Therefore let me die ! 
Benyowſky. Unbind him. [Firſt Conſpirator un- k 
binds Stepanoff. You are free. | 
Stepanoff. Am I? then give me a ſword that I | 
may deſtroy my pardoner. ¶ He endeavours to tale a | | 
ſword from one of the by-ſlandere. Conſpirators pre- 
vent Stepanoff from taking the ſword. ] 1 
Cruſtiew. Madman! mT . 1 
Benyowſty. Leave him to- me. Stepanoff, I 1 
know the worm chat gnaws your heart. [Ae draws *vF 
him afide.] Look, this is the picture of my wife. | ; 
Stepanoff. Of your wife? 
Benyowſky., I am married. 
Stepanoff. Married? 
Benyowſty. I am a father. 


For were it free, by God! the firſt proof of its | 
| 
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| Stepaneffſ, You? | 

Benyowſky. And love my wife. 

Stepanoff, Good God! x. 

Benyowſky. I am therefore unable erer to aer 
Athanaſia's hand. 

Stepang . C Violenily agitated, burſting into tears, 
embracing Benyocuſty. ] en ! Oh, I want 
air! [ He ruſbes out.] 

Conſpirators. — E 

 Benyowſky. Be quiet, he is our own. 

' *Conſfpirators. It is ſtrange ! incomprehenſible ! 
 Benyowfky. Perfectly natural. A ſilken thread 
will bind the moſt obſtinate—if:one knows but. where 
to faſten it. | 

_ Wifih. [Enters haftily.] Lady Athanaſia is 
coming on foot, and quite alone; ſhe wiſhes to ſpeak 
with you. | 
 Benyoweky. Athanaſia! what can this mean? 
Retire, brethren ; go through the back-door. [ Exp 
unt all but Benyowfty.] 


Benyowfty. [ In anxiety.) By night alone ! on 
foot ! ſo modeſt ! ſo timid! and yet ſo bold! 1 fear 


Ec 


this forebodes nothing good. 5 
Athanafia, [ Ruſhing breathleſs into ber arms. 

Oh! Jean no more. 
Benyowſty. [ Places her | gently won a chair.) hi 


Say what haraſſes you—whence do you come? 
Athanafia. I came running, flying 
Benyowſty. For what ? | 
Athanafia. I hope they will not perceive 8 foot⸗ 


int 


ſteps in the ſno p. „ hs 
Benyowſty. For God's fake. 
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Athanafia. Feel how my heart beats. [She puts 
his hand upon her breaſt. ] | 
Benyowſty. Recover yourſelf — 

Athanafia. Yes, yes] already feel myſelf more 
eaſy. I already feel myſelf — ſee you again 
my anxiety is gone — 

Benyowſty. Without a cloak this cold evening. 


Athangfia. Without a cloak} Yes, way! Yet 


Tam warm—very warm— 

Benyowſky. Does your father know— | 
Athanafia. Nobody knows alone—the mi- 
nutes are precious— | 

Athanafia. Immediately! immediately! [ Draw- 
ing her breath with difleuty.} 5 — 
Oh !—now it is gone. | 

Benyowſky. You frighten me 


happy—1I was but a child — | 

Benyowsky. Explain this riddle— 

Atbangſia. [| Riſes, flands before Benyowrhy, oY 
both bis bands, looke feadily and RU. in bis 
face.) Benyowſky ! 

Benyowskhy. Why this enquiring look ? 

Athangfia. | After a pauſe. ] No, it is not true 
his words were falſe. | 

Benyowely. Whoſe words? , 

Athanaſia. Laugh at me, dear Count; I am a 
credulous fool, My chambermaid—ſhe has a love- 
intrigue—Lovers, it is ſaid, like a jeſt—he made her 
belieye—but you muſt not be angry. | 

I 2 


Athanafia. Not ſo—you are with me, and I am 
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Benyowſty. Well, proceed. | 

Athanafia. I was frightened ; and, wittiont f re 
flection, ran away. Blame e at me —1 
have deſerved it. : 

Lenyowſky. You make me ele 

Athanafia. Oh ! my dear Count, I am now * 
tranquil again; and when I look at you, I am 
aſhamed to confeſs—but it muſt be told. Let me 
hide my face on your breaſt, that I may ſpeak with- 
out bluſhing. It is ſaid that you are at the head of 
a conſpiracy you would eſcape recompence my 
father's goodneſs with ingratitude and deſert Atha- 
naſia ! [Looking cheerfully.] Now you know all— 
now, not a word farther. Do not make me fill 
more aſhamed - by a defence. Not a — 
ſhall not utter a ſingle 16. 

Benyowſky. | Agiated.] Athanaſia! K 

Athanafia. Not a word! not a ſyllable. I would 
beat the man who thought it neceſſary to An 

Benyowſty. I muſt. 

Atbangſia. Silence, or I will top your mouth. 
Away with thoſe wrinkles of offended honour. But 
you may laugh —you may laugh at the fooliſh, chil- 
diſh girl. One kiſs of reconciliation, and I thal 
return home happy. 

Benyowſky. This is too much! who could de- 
ceive this angel ! Sweet innocent They haye not 
deceived you. 

Aubangſia. No!!! 

_ Benyowty. I muſt fly — 

Athanaſia. [ Growing pale.] Fly 

Benyowſ/kty. Perhaps to-morrow. 


= ww 2a, 
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Athanaſia. Almighty God ! / 

Benyowſly. I am bound by a moſt awful cath. 

Athanafa. Miſerable Athanafia ! 

Benyowery. I have erm gern or death to the 
companions of my ſufferings. 

Athanaſia. Miſerable, deluded Athanafia! 

Benyocusly. Perjury muſt be avenged with death. 

Athanafia. mem, ee n _ it 
fall on me. 

Benyowsky. I cannot retreat. 1 PEW! look 
around—my heart bleeds—but I muſt ou. 
 Althanafla. Allis loſt : 

Benyowſty. I will break this chain: e 
alone ſhall they retain in bonds. I hazard much by 
this confeſſion, but I cannot deceive ſuch ſweet in- 
nocence. Now I am in your power. Go, Atha- 
naſia, and diſcover all to your father. ; 

Athanafia. ¶ Weeping.} Benyowſky, I have not 
deſerved this ſuſpicion. Though you love me not, 
yet when you are far from me, and inhabiting a dif- 
ferent part of the world, you will always think of me 
with ſorrow. My ſpirit ſhall everywhere attend you, 
and ſhall often ſnatch from your n 
confeſhon—Athanafia was no ignobſe creature! 

Benyocõu ly. Separation from you is miſery. ' 

Athangfia. 
moment We live only when we love Spirit of x oy 
mother, receive me in thy maternal arm! 


Benyowsky. | Very much moved. _ ook. 


mous, Athanaſia ! Spare me! - 


Aibangia. You are affected, denn Count! — 
Dear Benyowſſcy ! ſtay with me } You can never be 
2: 


I ſhall: die—1 have lived by: 
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Happy when you think upon my woes. My pale 
image will disfigure every picture of bliſs. Stay 
amongſt us! Are you net already free? My impaſ 
ſioned love ſhall make theſe cold hills bloom with 
ſpring. Powerful love ſhall inſpire me with eſteem 
for your native country. I ſhall form myſelf under 
your care. I ſhall learn every thing from YOu, and 
you ſhall learn from me how to love. | 

Benyowſty. You put me on the rack. : 

Aitbangſia. See, I complain not—1 weep not. 
Your heart muſt pronounce the ſentence ; what then 
have I to fear? Confidence is the coin that purcha- 
ſes the noble ſoul. *. J truſt to . will not 
— My A will murder me — 

Aibangſia. Come with me! The power of my 
8 and the arm of love, ſhall protect you. 

Benyowſky. Shall I, perfidiouſly, ſacrifice my 
friends ? 

Atbangſa. I will embrace my dee hence 
not one of your friends ſhall be hurt; and though 
their death-warrant be already a del with blood, 
my tears ſhall waſh out the ſentence. 

Benyowsky. [Much affeed.] I cannot! 

Athanafia. ' You can; yes, you will! What do 
you languiſh for under foreign climes ? For freedom? 
Has not love burſt your chains already? For 
wealth ? Will you not be 'my father's heir ? For 
love? Oh, that you will no where find but in this 

faithful breaſt !—You are my firſt and only love 
Will you load your ſhip with my father's curſe ? 
Will you, in each ruſtling of the breeze, hear my 
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ſighs ?—Ah! and yet, ſhould tempeſts overtake you, 
I would kneel down 2 end pony Rr: your 
ſafety ! : | 

Benyowshy. Ceaſe, ceaſe! I love you! by Hea- 
ven! I love you! but— — 

Atbangſia. Does love admit a but ? 

Benyowskty. I cannot deceive you. 

Athanafia. . That you will not. 

Benyowsky. You muſt know all—. 

Athanaſza. Still more ! 

Benyowſty. Look at this tas am married 


—it is my wife. 


Athanafia. Ha! [She als deaths on a chair. 
Benyowſky leans againſt the wall and hides his face. 
Athanafia, very much agitated, flruggles with herſelf. 


She riſes and reſolutely ſpeaks. } Well, then! I re- 
nounce you! [Stretching out her hand to him.] My 
brother! may I call you thus? | Benyowſky throws 


himſelf at her feet, preſſing her hand to his lips.] Fly! 
—if your wife loves you—Oh ! ſhe muſt love you! 
— What miſery does ſhe now ſaffer for your ſake. 
Fly! 

Benyowſty. bare uþ. ] Great God hg 
Emilia! 

Aibangſia. Ts hee name Emilia ? A ſweet name. 
O, your Emilia muſt be ſoft and good. She will 
permit me to poſſeſs your fraternal eſteem. Will 
ſhe not, Benyowlky ? 

Benyowſky. Oh! that I could ruſh i into the held 
of battle! | 

Athanafia. Pure and i innocent is my 8 for 
you ; the ſiſter may love the brother. No, I will 
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not leave you! I cannot leave you! I will follow 
you through the wide world ! I will witneſs the ec- 
ſtaſy of your wife on your arrival—A ſerene beam 
of comfort ſhall once more warm my heart. I my- 
ſelf will conduct you to her arms, and will find my 
repoſe in your's—I will live in tranquillity and retire- 
ment with you-—Afiſt your wife in the family eco» 
nomy—teach your children to liſp your name—- - 
 Benyowhy.- Athanaſia !, von deprive me of my 
underſtanding ! 

Athanafia. No baſe jealouſy thall creep in emcog 
us—no officious neighbour ſhall diſturb our mutual 
harmony, Sincerity ſhall give me your wife's affec- 
tion; virtue and innocence, her eſteem. I ſhall 
live with you, ſee how you act, hear what you ſay; 
I ſhall rejoice when you are happy, and grieve when 
you are diſtreſſed, Diſturb not this lovely dream 
Do not reje& me ! Give me but a little room in the 
cabin of your ſhip, where I can fee you; a corner, 
where I can pray for you. 

Benyowfty. And your old father, 

Atbangſſa. 1 * face.] All powerful 
God! 

Conſpirator. [Enters] The Gorernor wiſhes 
to ſpeak with you. 

Benyowſhy. To-morrow n morning. 

Conſpiratar. Immediately. - | 

 Benyowshy. At ſuch an unſeaſonable hour! 
What does this mean? 

Conſpirator. The Ordonnanz fog an there is 
a terrible noiſe in the caſtle. 


t 
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Benyowshy. I will attend him. 35 
[Exit Conſpirator. 
Aubangſia. Go not, Benyowſfey! I w 
Benyowsky. For what ? 

Aubangſia. Do you not hear a terrible. noiſe — 


My father is enraged—he is not diſturbed” with 


trifles.—He ſends for you at this late hour of the 


r madneſs to obey. Let me, let 


me go alone, If I ſuſpect danger, and dare not 
write, Theodora ſhall bring you 'a red ribband. 
When you ſee that, then look to your ſafety. 
Benyowsky. Perhaps we are magnifying a fly into 
an elephant. Your father miſſes you and is — 
Athanafia. Very probably. 
Benyowsky: I will go with you. 


anbei Conlider, Soar Adana. : 
Athanafia. Love does not conſider, it only fouls. 
Benyowsky. If we are now betrayed, there is no 


chance of ſafety, for our preparations are not yet 


matured. Anxiety aggravates the evil. The thun- 


der- bolt ſtrikes the traveller under ſhelter of a tree 


Athanaſia. Am I able — My knees tremble. +» 
Benyowsky. Support mn _ my arm. 


[They are going. 


Enter Kuba. [ Falli at 133 fer]. 


Kudrin. Death, Count Hp | n me 
death! 
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Benyowsly, Miſerable man, what is the matter 
with thee? _ 

Kudrin. I have betrayed you— 

Benyowsky. Betrayed me! 

Kudrin. Love has made me a traitor, 

Benyowshy. Speak, quickly. 

Kndrin. I love Theodora—wiſhed' to take hey 
with me : a few hours ago ſhe was ſtanding upon the 
balcony I truſted the perfidious e 

all to her —and was overheard, 

Benyowshy. Overheard ! by whom? 

LZudrin. Hettman. 

Benpocusly. By bim alone? 0 

Kudrin. Alone. | 4 AIC 

| Benyowshy. And did be flies you} (Te 
- Kudrin. He held me faſt—called the watch! 
"puke him from me and eſcaped. But my conſei - 
ence has. tormented me the whole night; the blood 
of my aſſociates cries for revenge pardoa. and kill 
mel 

Benyowsly. Are e: ſure that Hettman * 
overheard you? 

Ludrin. Only he. + 

Benyowsly. [To Aubangſia. ] 3 you ap 
on Theodora? 

Athanaſia. I will anſwer for her, | 

Benyocualy. Then riſe and go in peace. G 
cautiouſly to the harbour, and there conceal yourſelf 
in our ſhip. To- morrow you ſhall hear more. 

Kudrin. [| Riſing. ] How-—20 reproaches 2 

Benyowsky. Words are ſuperfluous—aCtion. only 
can preſerye us. What is done cannot be undone. * 
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| Execute my commands eee e 


forget yourſelf a ſecond time. 1278 
Kudrin- tn — n me 
wings. c LEait. 


Benyo ty. Now, — come to your | 
father. 
 Athanaſa. In defiance? 

Benyowshy. Of every thing. A bold counte- 
nance will invalidate Hettman's teſtimony. If I 
ſucceed in inſpiring your father with confidence only 
till-to-morrow, then we have won our game. 

Athanafia. And if you do not ſucceed, 

Benyowsky. Then the game is loſt. 
AUthangſia. And then— 

Benyowsty. ILſhall know how to die. 

Athanafia. _ Benyowlſky ! 


 [Emcunt arm i in arm. 


[4s apartment in the caſtle, the Governor and 
Hettman, afterwards. the "Ordonnanz.] | 


| Governor. [Walling up and down with troubled 
fep.] But did you hear aright? _ 

Hettman. Have nnen 
ears, I mean good ears. 

Governor. Incomprehenfible:! 

Hetman. He called me an old fool. 

Governor, For all my kindneſs — 

Hettman, He puſhed me. my 

Governor. I gave my only child to the-hypocrite. | 

Hettman. We: muſt twiſt a knout of thunder-bolts, 


hr wwe 
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G No, it cannot be It were coe Mak! 


Confeſs, Hettman, you were druxx. 


Hetman. Drunk !' what then, s not e drunken | 


Hettman of more value than twenty ſober exiles? 


Governor. God give me patience, that — 4 
proceed in a manner ſuitable to my dignity, and 
without paſſion ! Let law and righteouſneſs be jud- 
ges No warm blood ſhall be mingled i in the * 


[Enter Oxponnanz. * 


Ordonnanx. Count Benyowlky will attend you 

Governor. Will he come? 

Ordonnans., Immediately. 

Governor. Indeed ! This is audacity or inno- 
cence. Have they found Theodora i 

Ordonnanx. No. 

Governor. Order the corporal to ſeek for the 
Koſſack Kudrin, and bring him dither in chain 
LOrdonnanæ exit.] 

Hettman. Oh, my young fellow, the old fool 
ſhall pay you. I am only vexed that the raſcal i is 
a Koſſack. 

Governor. My poor daughter ! [Enter Benyowſty 
ard Athanafia.) Ha! Count Benyowſky ! ; 

Hettman. Welcome, my prime miniſter ! 

Governor. What would you here,  Athanaſia? 
You come at an unſeaſonable hour—leave us. 
[Arhangfia retires with a diſſatisfied air. Governor 
rings the bell, Enter Ordonnanz. | 
Governor. | Is 'Theodora not yet found ? 

Ordonnanz. ' She is juſt come in from one-of the 
neighbours, 
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ack | Governor. Where is the? 

W500 Ordonnanz. With my lady Adlanaſa - 

nken Governor. Send for her immediately. [Looks 

gt” fledfaftly in Benyoworhy's face. Ordonnairs eri. If 
may he be guilty he is no common villain— Afide.] 

„ and Benyowthy. - Governor, your countenanee is not 

> jud- as it was yeſterday. 


Governor. Heaven grant that our hearts Fg re- 
main unchanged. . _ 

Benyowskty. Heaven grant it! 

Governor. I anſwer for my own. 

Benyowsty. Then I am ſatisfied. — 

Governor. I rejoice at it. 
inno- - Benyowsky. You ſent for me 
| Governor. Patience. 


Hettman. Pretty ſtories are in Greulition hete, 


for the Benyowsky. How ſo? 
12iNS—-  Hetiman, When I ſay pretty ſtories, I mean High 
1 treaſon. 


Benyowskby. Has 'Tichuloſaikoff | 2g in 
Hettman. No, no! Tſchuloſnikoff is in chains. 
| Benyowsby, What! a new calumniator Who 

is he? 

Governor. He ſhall be confronted with you 

Benyowsky. I hope ſo. 

Governor, The ſtricteſt juſtice— 

Penyowshky, I expect it. 

Governor. He ſhall confeſs aloud. 

Benyowsky, And proye— 

Governor. Certainly. 5 

Benyocoily. And if he does not prove— 
K 


98 COUNT BENYOWSKY. 


Governor. He ſhall ſuffer the ſevereſt puniſhment. 
Benyowshy., I am ſatisfied. 
Governor. [ After a pauſe] But if he proves 


Benyozvsky. Then I forfeit my 11 to your juſt 


diſpleaſure. 

Governor. [Looking at him ſteadily.) I hope, 
Count, you are innocent. | 

Benyowsky. I know I am. 

Governor. Beloved and free; what could induce 
[mon | 
. Benyowiky, Conſequently— 

Governor, You are right. Hettman ! Hettman ! 
I fear you have occaſioned me groundleſs anxiety. 

Hettman. Without neceſſity—has he not called 
me an old fool ? 

Benyowsky, Who? | 

Governor. We are not talking of that. 

| Hettman. The devil! What then? 


[Enter TyzoDORA. ] 


Governor. Come near, Theodora. Do you 
know the Koſſack Kudrin ? 
Theodora. He is my lover. 
Hettman. There we have it. 
Governor. Have you ſpoken to bim to-day? 
Theodora. Les. 
GCovernor. Where? - 
Theodora. From the balcony. 
Governor. What did he ſay to you? | 
Theodora. What he always uſed to ſay—that he 
loved me. % : 


nan! 


yon 


hat he 
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Governor. That I do not want to know. 
Theodora. What then? | 


Governor. Did he diſcover any thing of a con- 


ſpiracy? 
Theodora. Coaßpiney ! What 5 is that ? 


Hetiman. Did he not entreat you to fly with him? 


Theodora. To fly) yes. 

Governor. Whither? 

Theodora. Ah!! 

Hetman. Now, have I boos miſtaken ? 

Governor. Speak. 

Theodora. Gracious Sir, e my poor Ku- 
drin. 

Theodora. He complained of Rabas s ſeverity, 
and propoſed to me that I * mw 
Ochozk. 

Governor. Nothin g elſe? 

Hettman. Nonſenſe! Did you not talk of a 
flight beyond the fea ? 

Theodora. Les, r* faid I would follow him 
through the wide world! 

Hettman. When I fay the ſea, I do not mean 
the wide world. 


Theodora. Aye, I did ſay beyond the fea 


though, at the ſame time, I dread the water. 


Benyowſky. {| Smiling.) Excellent! 
Governor. Now Hettman—how is this ? 


Hettman. [Shaking his head.) All falſe! Did 


you not talk of a delightful —_— that you intend- 
ed to fly to? 
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held, Ves, to Ochozk. He has been; in 
that country, and he cannot. ect Praise os, good 
lying theke. | | #84 
Governor, But the Count! ke Count! 55. Ss: 
TDpbeodoru. The Qt, t 
Hetman. Ves, yes, the Count ! Was * pot 
accompany you to Ochozk ? ? 1 
Theodora, This is the firſt. t time. 1 bang heard of 
it. So much the better—then 1 hall aut Nad wer 
lady. Holgi asd ] owed . 
Hettman. She pretends i ignorance: Tr 
Governor. Canals! What did you ay of the 
Count ? 
Theodora. Not a ee au 1 remember. 
Hlettman. Oh! Oh? :::? 
Theodpra- I told him that the Count was tes 
to be married to Lady Athanaſia. 
Governor. Nothing elſ ee 
.- Theogora. Why, what elſe ſhould 1 tell Os 1 
Hettman. ¶ Impatiently.) Of the conſpiracys. * 
ſhip, the flight! Wilk you confeſs? 1 
Theodora. Pardon me, Iwan Fedrowitſch, you 
4 + Jugle injoxicateds and | believe Won an ſo 
f | | 
Hetman. Witch! The impudent Warpe vil 
Genys at laſt, that he called me an old foal, 
Theodora. | Crying and hee] Ta witch! 
I an impudent ſtrumpet! | 
Hletiman. Well, well. 
Tuendora. I am an honeſt girl. 
Hetiman. Well, well. — 
Fheodora. Educated by my gracious lady [ 


t to 
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Hetman. Well, well, well— | 

Governor. Be tranquil, Theodora. Have you 
concealed nothing from me ? 

Theodora. But, good God! There ſtands the 
Count himſelf; he knows beſt if he intends to go to 


 Ochozk + | | 
Benyowshy. The Count, my dear child, thinks 


of nothing of the kind. But there are ſome ſervice- 
able people, who, when they have drank too much, 
think for him. 


Governor. Hettman, you were wrong; the wine— 


and the cold air 


Hetman. May be ſo, concerning the conſpiracy ; 


but concerning the old fool—upon that I will ſtake 
my life. 

Governor. Well, if it is nothing elſe— 

Hetiman. Is this nothing? 

Governor. Well, Fedrowitſch, we muſt give him 
the cat of nine tails. 


Hettman. By all means. 


- 


Governor. I thank Heaven that no fuſvicion reſts. 
upon a man who is ſo dear to my heart. I readily 


believe what I ſo much admire. 


Benyowſty. Perhaps I am able to explain the 


riddle of the flight. There was a plan that Hett- 
man communicated to me, concerning the Aleutian 
Iſles: I dropt a few words on the ſubject, and Ku- 
drin hearing them, perhaps miſunderſtood me. 


Hettman. Ah! that is another thing. When I. 


ſay another thing, I mean 
Theodora. [ Sneeringly.] N othing. 
Hettman Right, nothing. 
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Governor. [ Stretching out his hand to e | 


Dear Count, we are reconciled. 
Hettman. [Doing the. ſame.] | hope ſo. - 
Governor. Pardon the ſuſpicion of the Gorer- 
Rates father was without miſtruſt; 


Benyowsky. It has hurt my —_ but I for- 


get it. 
Governor. It is WR Shall we go to the ſupper« 


room ? | 
Hletiman. A very reaſonable thought. 


Benyowsky. I muſt take my leave. This day 


has been one of the hotteſt of my life. I want reſt. 


Governor, Till to-morrow, farewell. 
[Exit Kweli 
Hettman. What a whiinſical fellow ! He talks of 
hot days when there is ſuch a froſt that our teeth 
might be frozen together. 
Governor. Where is my daughter ? 
Theodora. In the ſupper-room. - 
Governor. Let us go' to her. But my friend 
take care that wine does not produce new phantaſies, 


Hleuman. [Smiling.] The wine! let me but ſee 


[Enter Oxpoxnanz.] . 


Ordonnanz. A letter. 
Governor. Who brought it? 


Ordonnanz. A Kamtſchatkan. [ Governor opens 


the letter and reads. ] | 
Hettman. I hate letters. 
Theodora. Why ſo? 


ro "2— — 
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Hetiman. Fool, becauſe one muſt read them. 
Governor. Ha! here again! — Do but hear, 
Iwan Fedrowitſch. D Raad. 5 Count Benyowlky 
is at the head of more than one hundred reſolute 
Tſchuloſnikoff 's ſhip is in their power. To- 
9 he will carry off the Governor's daughter. 


I anſwer for the truth of this account with my life. 


The ſtate owes me my liberty. Stepangg. | 

Hetman. There we have it! What do you fay 
now, my friend ? Was he too drunk who wrote this 
letter ? 


Governor. Ha! then I am ſtill betrayed! Is 


the Count gone ? 
Ordonnanz. He ſeems to be in be 5 
Governor. Haſte indeed. I To. Theodora.] _ 
my daughter hither. 
Theodoru. [ Going.) Another orm! ; 
Hettman. I will order my Koſſacks to be in rea · 
dineſs. 


Governor. How he ſtood! How ae eee 
his maſk of innocence ! een ee Hit -44x 


his head 


Hettman, One head we mult haye—either his or 


** s. 


CAruavai enters with | bi, 


" Obverace: [Giving her the letter.] Read this 


letter. 
Atbangſia. [After having read it. 1 Calumny, 
my father! 5 
Governor. Do you know any thing of it ? 


1 * 
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Athanafia. Nothing. 

Governor. But you turn pale ! | 

= Athangfia. Wearineſs and vexation, anger and 
love | 

Governor, But you adhd 

Athanafia. Mult I not tremble, when my good 
father, too raſhly, perhaps— 

Governor. Be ſatisfied : I ſhall enquire rie 
into it. 

; Athanaſia. I am ſorry to be the mals of misfor- 
tune to any man; but Stepanoff deſerves it. 1 
know why he wiſhes to injure the Count. J ealouſy 
is inventive. 

Governor. Jealouſy ! 

Athanafia. He loves me. 

Governor. Lou! 

Athangſia. To madneſs. This very morning he 
ventured to aſſail me in the caſtle; he threatened. 
and raged = | 

Governor. He! Againſt my daughter ? 

Aibandſia. I was going to call for aſſiſtance, when 
the Count ſurpriſed him. He ruſhed out with cur- 
ſes, and he has kept his word. | 

Governor, I am aſtoniſhed. 

Athanafia. Jealouſy dictated this letter; judges 
yourſelf, dear father, if it ought to diſturb you. 

Governor. Why did you not tell me this imme- 
diately? 2 Toad 
Altbangſia. I pitied him: I thought him mad. 

Theodora. [ Afide.) Excellent! The ſtorm is 

going over. | 
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Heuman. Hem ! Again impoſed upon —this is 
a ſingular day—neither eating nor drinking; and a 
fingular night—neither ſleep nor repoſe. 

Governors ['T hinking again.] Would: Stepanoff 
venture to fabricate groundleſs ſtories ? Tſchuloſni- 
koff—KudrinCan all this happen by mere chance? 


[ Kubin in fans ated 4 by the Was 
1 Ah! che bird i is a 


Corporul. A few minutes later, and he would 
have made his eſcape. 


Theodora. [To Athanafia.] * We are loſt! 


[Araangfia makes a fign to Kudrin.] 
 'Governar. Where did you apprehend him? 
Corporal. In the harbour. 
Governor. Are any preparations made there ? 
Corporal. Tichuloſnikofts ſhip is ready to put 


to ſea. 


Governor. [To Kaan What did you in the f 


harbour? 

Kudrin.. uv Mercy ! mercy ! 22 I 
will confeſs all. - 

Theodora. P Preſſng near kim} I have conſel 


{ed every thing already, dear Kudrin. 


Hetman. Do you know me, fellow)? 
| Kudrin. You are my gracious Hettman. 
Hettmans Your old fool, and conſequently. your 


ungracious Hettman.. RAID BEING 


mean the Knout. 


Kudrin, Alas! alas! Spare my tender yea! 


I was ſeduced. 


* 
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Governor. Who ſeduced you? | , 
Theodora. I perſuaded him. D ee 
Governor. Silence! 

Tbeodora. ¶Aſide.] Fortune aſſiſt us! 
Atbangſia. [ Afide.) We are loſt! 2 

Governor. [ To Kudrin.) You would eſcape. - 
Kudrin. Alas! yes! ED | 
Governor. Whither ? 

Theodora. Have you not relations at Ochozk ? 

': Kudrin. No. 

Theodora. But friends and acquaintance— 

Kudrin, I never was there in my life. 7 

Governor. [ To Theodora.] Silence 

Theodora. Gracious maſter, I muſt ſpeak for 
him; anxiety confuſes him-—he will madly = 
life, 

Haun. So much the better. 

Governor. Name your alfocitzcs, | 
Theodora. Who but I— 

Governor. Will you be filent ? 

Kudrin. Count Benyowſky— 
 Theodora. Would have diſſuaded you, 1 kaow, 
if you had but followed his advice. 

Governor. Girl, I ſhall confine you to your 
chamber. ; 

Theodora. Heavenly powers! My gracious maſ. 
ter, he is my lover, my bridegroom ; for me he is 


become thus unfortunate. Do you hear, Kudrin! 
I deſired you to fly with me to Ochozk, and you 
conſented out of love to me; that is all, is it not, 
Kudrin ? Spare his life ! forgive him ! he lo the den 


player in the country. 


A 
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Governor. Away to your room ! 

Theodora. Gracious lady! Speak a word for 
me ö 

Governor. Away with her! 

Aibanqſia. Go, Theodora. 

Theodora. Ves, yes. You have heard Kudrin 
I take all upon myſelf, and no one knows of it 
beſide. [Exit. 

Hetman. Am I then nobody? | 

Governor. Now confeſs freely; . _ can 
enſure you pardon. 

Kudrin. Ab, if my brethren myſt die, I cannot 
hve. 

Governor. Are there many of you ? 

Kudrin. . Many. 

Governor. At your head ſtands 

Kudrin. Count Benyowlky. 

Governor. Where have you conſpired ? 

Kudrin. At the altar of God. 

Governor. How will you fly ? 

Kudrin. By ſea. 

Governor. When ? 

Kudrin. To-morrow. 


Governor. Now, Athanaſia ? [Athanafia almoſt 
fainting. ] My poor child, I pity * we have 
nouriſhed a ſerpent. 

Hettman. A dragon. 

Governor. My heart can pardon every weakneſs ; 
but ingratitude is a crime of the blackeſt dye. Away 
with him! Your life anſwers for him. 

Hettman. Come! come ! I will beſpeak you a 
lodging. Bread without ſun, and water without air 
AAo you underſtand me? He ſhall be tamed. 


——— 
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Kudrin. [ Wringing his hands.) Ah! My noble 
Count ! my poor brethren ! [Exit with — 
and guard. 

Governor. 'There are crimes which Sache every 
feeling of the ſoul, rouſe the hatred of mankind, and 
change natural benevolence into eruelty. The ma- 
lignant villain has played his tricks upon my heart | 
He fhall learn to know me better. 

Atbangſia. [At his feet. Wm dear father ! 
F love him fill. - 

Governor. Shame on thee! Riſe, ant ſpare your 
words; you diſgrace yourſelf and me. Have you 
forgotten that your father's life and honour are at 
ſtake—or has. the fellow intoxicated you with a ma- 
gical draught? Are theſe become nl 
you? 

Athanaſia. Oh, no ! they are as dear to me as 
my own. 15 | 

Governor. That I expected from my daughter, 
Let us be expeditious—danger is at hand. Sit 
down and write. 

Athanafia. L rightened.] What? 

Governor. Benyowlky is the leader. If we have 
him once in our power, the reſt are uſeleſs members 
without a head. Write! 

Athanaſia. [Trembling] What ſhall I be? 

Governor. He will conjecture his fate, and will 
reſiſt my commands. You only can decoy him 
hither. Maſk for maſk. Write to him a tender 
and affectionate note; invite him, 


Atbannſia. Never! © 
_ Governor, How ! you would 
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Athanafia. I cannot, my dear father 

Governor. Ungrateful wretch ! Shall thy mo- 
ther's bleſſing be deſtroyed by thy father's curſe 2 

Athanafia. I ſay no more. 

Governor. Sit down and write! 

Athanafia. - Tony at the table. 1 Hie death 
warrant— 

Governor. Perhaps fo. 

Athanafia. It is mine alſo! 

Governor. It is the ſame to me. 

Athanaſia. I am prepared. [Governor difates. 
Atbangſia wvrites much agitated.] 

Governor. © Dear Count ! I muſt ſpeak with you 
this very night. Come to me immediately. Theo- 
dora ſhall wait for you at the little gate. Fly into 
the arms of your Athanaſia.” ; 


Athanafia. It is done. 
Governor. [ Overlools the letter.] Scarcely legi- 


ble, but it is enough! Now ſeal it immediately. ] 


[ Athanafia, as ſhe is ſealing it, takes a ſmall piece of 
red riband from her breaft and puts it into the note. 
Governor calls Ordonnanz. 


[Enter Oxponnanz.] : 


Governor. Deliver this note to Count Beny- 
owlky, and ſay a young lady ſent you. Do you 
hear ? 

Ordonnanx. Very well. [ Exit. 

Governor. To bed, girl, I will watch over you. 
Go, and let it be your evening prayer to God, that 
he may ſtifle this paſhon in your heart. Remember 
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your mother! | Seizing her hand with emotion.) 
Think of your aged father! | [Exit, 
Athanafia. Father! Mother! May God forgive 
me! I think only on him! — Sleep! and Benyowſky 
in danger — Pray — Ah! that cannot avail him 
Away female timidity, and let courage and audacity, 
till now unknown to me, become inmates of my 
boſom! A ſword, a ſword in my feeble hands 
Safety to my beloved ! This breaſt ſhall be his 
/ ſhield ! I will die fighting by his fide. 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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ACT F. 


DL Scene, CRusrizw's Houſe : the Conſpirators lying 
about faft afleeÞ againſt the walls. Each has a 
Firelock near bim and a brace of Piſtols in his gir- 
dle. Cxusrixw ſitting on a bench with his eyes 
ſhut. His reſtleſſneſs ſhews that he has been in vain 
Ariving to fleep. At length he riſes. ] 


Cruſtiew. Res. ? 


T cannoT fleep. Taro my bead which way 1 
will, I can obtain no reſt; the blood flies through 
my veins, and tingles perpetually in my 'ears : 'To- 
morrow ! to-morrow ! Death or liberty ! Fair free- 
dom's genial ſun-beam chaſes awiy 'the cold ſhades 
of the night. To-morrow is my ſecond birth; to- 
morrow I begin to live again—in this world or ano- 
ther. Farewell, gloomy abode of my ſorrows! I 
leave thee with reluctance. Habit gives allurements 
even to a priſon. Each individual ſpider is become 
dear to me; each little mouſe my friend. The 
world alſo is but a priſon, to which habit only at- 
taches us; with this we are grown familiar, to the 
other we are as yet ſtrangers ; and one is naturally 
averſe to abandon old friends for the company of 
new acquaintance. ; 
L 2 
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[Enter STEPANOFF. ] 


Cruftiew. Where have you been? 
Stepanoff. Out of doors. 
Cruftiew. You run backwards and forwards in 
ſuch a reſtleſs manner. 
Stepanoff. Are you then tranquil ? 
Cruſtiew. Is every thing quiet abroad? 
Stepanoff. The wolves howl. 
 Cruftiew. The death- ſong of ſlavery. 
Stepanoſf. Poſhbly—yet perhaps not. 
Cruſtiew. Hope gives me confidence. 
Stepanoff, We all hope; but hope is a rainbow, 
Is: every one ſees his own. 
4 Cruſtiew. ls it late ? 
Stepanoff, Palt midnight. _. 
Cruſticwy. 1 am alarmed for the Count. 
Stepangſ. And ſo am I. 
Cruftiew, Indeed! DS 6: 
k Stepanoff, Why ſhould I not! He is married, 
. and Athanaſia is mine | 
= v | Cruſtiew. Does ſhe love you? 
15 Stepanoff, I will carry her off. 
| Cruſtiew. Will ſhe love you then? 
Stepanoffi That is indifferent to me. 
FT | Cruſtiew. Shame on ſuch a brutal paſſion ! 
0 1 | Stepanoff. Age only thinks of love—youth feels it. 
$8 Crufliew. A young man of honour ſhould not 
-$ feel what an old man dares not, imagine. 
= Stepanoff, Fine words! 
1141 Cruftiew. Thrown _ upon you. 
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Stepanoff. Would it were day, and all over, one 
way or the other. 
Cruftiew. The hours ſteal on. 
 Stepanoff. To be ſure. 
Cruftiew. Like treachery in the dark. 


Stepanoff. | In confuſion. ] What do you mean 
| Cruſtiew. Nothing. Why ſhould thoſe words 


Stepanoff, Becauſe—merely from my impatience. 


Enter BEXTOowSsxkx. 


Cruftiew. Ah, Benyowlky ! 

Stepanoff, [| Afide.] The devil protects that man! 
LAloud.] You are welcome, Benyowlky ! 
 Crufliew. We were uneaſy about you. 

Benyoweky. And with reaſon. Miſtruſt and ſuſ- 
picion have ſpread through our * We muſt 
diſpatch. | 

Cruſtiew. Every thing is _ | 

Benyowsky. So much the better! Kudrin's bab- 
bling had brought us to the brink a ruin ; but for 
female artifice we had been all loſt. 

Stepanoff. | Aſide.) He has diſcovered . 

Cruſtiew. Where is Kudrin ? | 

Benyoweky. 1 have ſent him to the ſhip. 

Cruſtiew. There he is ſecure. 

Lenyowsky. How are our men diſpoſed of ? 

Cruftiew. A ſtrong party keeps watch in the 


| haven, another patroles through the village. 


Stepanoff. The ſtrongeſt of all is in the church, 
liſtening for the ſignal of the bell; 


114 COUNT BENYOWSKY. 


Cruſtiew. Our confidential men are lying here 
aſleep. 

Benyowsky, That is well, "they are recruiting 
their ſtrength, and they will have occaſion for it. 
Is the bridge broken down ? 

_ Cruftiew. Since yeſterday evening. 

Benyowsky. The powder and ball? 

Crufliew. All diſtributed. 

| Benyowsky. And the ambuſcade at the river? 
. Cruftiew. Entruſted to the care of Boſkareff. 

Benyowsky. Then we may ſet our minds at reſt. 
How is it with you, Stepanoff—are we friends ? 

Stepangſſ. If you but keep your word, we ſhall be. 

Benyowsky. What have I promiſed you? 

Stepanoff. The poſſeſhon of Athanaſia. 

Benyowsky. That ſhe only can grant. 


[Enter CONSPIRATOR. ] 


Conſpirator. ¶ Comes up to Benyoaſty. ] RKafari 
noff wiſhes to ſpeak with you. 
Benyowsky. At this late hour !—Let him come 
in. [Exit Conſpirator, 
Stepanoff. A ſtranger. 
+» Cruftieww. If he ſhould perceive our preparations ! 
Benyowwſky. Be eaſy, I will anſwer for him. 


[Enter KASARINOFF.] 


K. aſarinff. [ Hafily.] Save yourſelf, Benyowſky! 
Benyowſky. Why? 

Kaſarinoff. You are betrayed. [Span e 
Ben _ By whom ? 


* 


ned.] 
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Kaſarinof. By the Koſſack Kudrin. 
Benyowsky. I thank you. 
| Kaſarinoff, Is that all? 
Benyoæſty. I knew it already. 
Kaſarineff. And ſo calm 
Benyowſty. Kudrin is ſecured. 
Kaſarinoff. Yes, ſecured indeed. 
Benyowsky. In our ſhip. 
Kaſarinoff, In priſon. 
Benyowsky. What ſay you? 
Kaſaringſ. A few moments ago they dragged 
him away. Hettman himſelf ordered him to be put 
in fetters. He has confeſſed every thing. 
Benyowsky. Stamping with his foot.) Damna- 
tion! And he ſuffered himſelf to be taken! 
Kaſarinoff. Hettman will be here very ſoon, with 
a ſtrong guard, to fetch you. | 
Benyoc diy. Well, then, I muſt fpring the mine 
ſooner. 
Kaſarinoff, Fare you well! 
Benyowsky. Where are you going? 6 
Kaſarinoff.. I haſten home; my wife and children 
are alone, and will be alarmed if they hear any buſtle. 
Benyowsky, Farewell, my honeſt lad! To-mor- 
row a freeman will bring his thanks to you. [ Exit 
Kaſarinoff.] Now double your foreſight ! At the 
firſt hint every one muſt be under arms. 
Cruſtiew. Shall I ring the bell ? 
Benyowſky. Not yet. [He looks at his wach.] 
It is two o'clock. . I long for day-light. : 
Stepanoff. Why not now? 
Benyowshy. Leſt brother ſtrike brother in the dark. 
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[Enter ORDONNANZ. J 


Ordonnanz. || Introduced by a Conſpirater.] Lady 
Athanaſia ſends you this note. 

Benyowsly. Did ſhe, herſelf, give it into your 
hand ? | 

Ordonnanz, She did. | 

Benyowſky. [Opens the note, the red riband falls 
out.] Ha! I underſtand. Thanks, dear maiden, 
you have kept your word. Be this riband my badge 
of diſtinction. [He attaches it to his — ©: 
Confine that man. 

Ordonnanx. | Frightened.) Me! For what ? 

Benyously. You have told a lie. 

Ordonnanz. I am innocent. 

Benyowsky. Away with him. 

Conſpirator. Come, my dear fellow; I will ſhew 
you your habitation. [ He drags him out.] 

Benyowsky. Danger approaches with rapid ſtrides, 
We muſt no Jonger trifle. Come, cheer up, my lads! 
The important hour is at hand. Ere morning dawn 
we muſt begin. Perhaps even now, Aurora cele- 
brates our victory—Ariſe, ye ſluggards ! The voice 
of freedom calls How they ſleep, as if to-morrow 
were a feſtival! Holloa, there! Will none awake! 
[.4 drum is heard from without.) Aha! So Hett- 
man takes the trouble to rouſe the ſlumberers. [ All 
Hart up, as they hear the drum, and ſnatch up their 
arms between ſleeping and waking.) Come, cheer up, 
brothers ! the enemy is at the gate. 
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All. [ruſh towards the door. } We are all alive! 
and quite ready : 

Benyowsky, Halt! To order ! Silence ! Away 
with the lights! [The lights are extinguiſhed. ] Two 
of you go to that window—open it, preſent your 
ſirelocks and make ready: two others do the ſame 
at that window. You, Cruſtiew and Stepanoff, 
beſet the door. Let every body in, but no one out. 

- [The drum beats agdin Benyowſky at the win- 
dow.) What is the matter there? Who diſturbs 
our repoſe ? | 

Hettman. [| Without.) Count Benyowlky, 
arreſt you in the name of the Empreſs. 

Benyowsky. Oh! Is it you, Hettman ? ſtep in! 
Welcome, though unexpected 

Hettman. Surrender yourſelf. mY 

Benyowshy. Let me only firſt dreſs myſelf. 1 


0 

have jumped half naked out of bed. 
1 Hettman. Well, dreſs yourſelf. d 
Benyowsky. Will you not in the mean while 
n come in. 


| Hettman. No. 
Benyowsky. I have a bottle of good Bangen ; 
wine, it will warm your. heart this cold night. 3 
Hettman.  [ Pricking up his ears. ] How is that? 
Benyowsky. Very nectar. 
Hetman. Genuine Hungarian? 
Benyowshy. Aye; L acknowledge it for my coun- 
- tryman. Come in and taſte. 
| Hettman. Are you alone? 
 Benyowſty, Quite alone - 
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Hletiman. Very well, I come. [To his people.] 
Ho, there! Corporal! Look ſharp! Let none eſ- 
cape. Beſet the door and draw your ſwords; I 
will be back immediately. 

Benyowſly. ' | Turning round.) That is falſe, 
old fool! The track points only inwards to * hon's 5 
Gen. 


[Herrwas comes in. Srzranovy and Cxus- 
. TiEW ſeize him. HETTMAN, preparing to 4 


himſelf] 


Benyowſty. [ Draws a piſtol. ] Not one word, or 
you are a dead man. 
Hettman, How ! you dare 
 Benyowſky. Silence, Hettman ; ve are here the 
ſtrongeſt. 
Hettman. Damnation! 
Benyowſky. Give up your ſword. 
Hettman. Do not forget who I am. 
Benyowſky. Our priſoner. 


Hettman., No violence. 


ZBenyowskty. No harm ſhall happen. to Jou, if 


you do what I deſire. 

Hettman. What you deſire? 

Benyowsky. Come to this open window, call 
cheerfully to your people, bid them come in, evety 
man of them ; tell them here is plenty to drink, and 
nothing to . | 

Hettman. I will not. 

Benyowsty. Then you die. 

Hettman. That will I not either. 


* 
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Benyocſty. Then obey my commands. 

Fettman. Commands? 

Benyowſty. My requeſt, if you like it better. 

Hettman. Requeſt! Aye, now, that is another 
matter. [He goes to the window. ] _ 

Benyowſty, [Still preſenting the piſtol at him. I 

This ball through your head if you betray us by 

any ambiguous word— 

Hettman. Only keep your hands off, and leave hs 


matter to me. [He calls out. ] Here, my lads, all | 


is ſafe, come in and drink, 
Benyowshy. L hiſpering i in his ear. 1 All. 
Hettman. Come all in. | 
Benyowsky. Without arms. 


 #Hettman. Lodge your arms, in the mean time, 
against the wall. 


Corporal. [ Anſwers from without. ] Very 


well. 
Benyocuſty. Now out, brothers! Get them to- 


gether and lock them up in the cellar. . the 


Conſpirators ruſh out.] 


Hetman. But do you know what this Joke may 
colt you? 

Benyowſhy. Why, what? | 

Hettman. When I ſay joke, I mean in earneſt. 

Benyowſty. Well then, in earneſt ? 

Hettman. The Knout. 

Benyowſky. Indeed ! 

Hettman. Your noſe and ears ſplit. 

Benyowſky. Aye! 

Hettman. Let me go. 

Benyowſty. Patience. 
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Hettman. It is all over with you, our meaſures - 


have been well taken. 

Benyowſty, Let us hear. 

Hettman. The troops are all under arms. 

Benyowſky. Indeed 

| Hettman. They are coming on. 

Benyowsky. So much the better. 

 Hettman. With cannon too. 

Benyowſky. They do us honour. 

/ Hettman. They will ſet fire to the village. 
Benyowſty. Then we muſt extinguiſh it. 
Hetiman. Murder you all. 

Benyowſky. Oh, ſhocking ! 

Hettman. Then, in vain, will you cry for mercy. 
Benyowſky. For this, once, however, it is your 
turn. ROT : 
Flettman. [ Afide.J Damned ſcoundrel! With 
his genuine Hungarian! [Al the Conſpirators come 
back with ligbts.] 

Cruftiew. Every thing has ſucceeded to our wiſh, 

Benyowſty. Good Hettman has been ſo kind as 
to tell me, that the enemy comes on with cannon. 
We muſt bid them welcome. Go, my lads, ring 
the bell. ['The bell rings.) As an officer may not 
leave his company, I muſt entreat you to add one 
more to the party in the cellar. [To Hettman.] 

Hetiman. What, me in the cellar ? 

Benyowſkty. It is a wine-cellar. 

 Hettman. Never! 
| Benyowſky. [ Shrugging up his . we 


ſhall be obliged then to AP force. 
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Hettman. Sooner will I ſuffer myſelf to be cut | 


in pieces. \ 

Benyocuſty. Well, you have your choice. 

Hettman. How long muſt I ſtay there ? 

Benyowsky. Only till to-morrow morning. 

Hettman. Be it ſo. You ſee, Count Benyowlky, 
I put myſelf to much inconvenience on your account. 
When I ſay much, I mean the cellar. LEES con- 
ducted by conſpirators.] | 

Benyowsky. So much for that fool. Has no one 
eſcaped ? 

Cruſticw. Only one, wha ſuddenly jumped back, 
and ſlipped away in the dark. 

Benyowſky. That is unlucky. Now the gover- 
nor will know - | 


CATHANAS1A ruſbes in, in the habit of a Koſſacky | 
_ a drawn ſword in her hand.] | 


Athanafia. Benyowlky ! Save yourſelf ! 

| Benyowſty. T Aftoniſhed.) Athanaſia ! 

Athanafia. [Out of breath. J The enemy—the 
enemy ſurrounds you 

Benyo ty. What means this diſguiſe ? 

Athanaſia. I come to die with you. 

Benyowsky. Noble girl! 

Athanafia. You are betrayed, ſhamefull y be- 
trayed ! 

Benyowsly. 1 know it; Kudrin— 

Athangſia. No, not Kudrin—{| Pointing to Stepa- 
.] There ſtands the traitor. 

M 


% 


122 COUNT BENYOWSKY. 


Benyocusly. Who—Stepanoff ? 
Atbangſia. [To Stepanoff, holding forth his letter.] 
Do you know this letter? L Stepangſ is ſtruck dumb 
with confuſion. ] 
Benyowſky. ¶ Snatches the letter from her hand and 
reads it.) Ha! Raſcal! Do you know this letter? 
Stepanof. Thinkeſt thou I fear thee ; and will 
deny my hand writing ?—TI did write it. 
Benyowſky. And you thus ſport with your oath ! 
with the lives of your friends.! - | 
Stepanoff. With thy life. - 
'* Benyowkhy. [Turning himſelf to the others.) 
. ö 
All. Cut him dowu! 
Stepanoff. As you like. Without this * life i is 
a burden to me. Give her to me, and my laſt drop 
of blood ſhall flow for you. 


Athanafia. Give! give me! Rather hy me in 


the grave than in his arms. 


Stepanoff. Ha! Confuſion ! Revenge! Oy | 


and then, welcome death. 

All. Cut him down! 

Benyowſky, Halt! Contempt be his dani 

Stepanoffs [ Furious. ] Contempt ! Of me ! [He 
ſuddenly draws his ſword and firikes'at Benyocuſty.] 

Athanaſia. \ Seizing his arm.] Good God! 
[ Conſpirators ſeize him and diſarm him.] 

Stepanoff. [In an agony of rage. ] Leave me 
I furrender myſelf. Vou have triumphed, Beny- 
owſky—She has been your guardian _—— re- 
pent forgive me — kill me 
Benyowwſky, Conduct him away. 
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Stepanoff. Only once more, Athanafia—give thy 
| ſoft hand to a criminal, that I may preſs it to uy 
ö lips in token of forgiveneſs.— 
Atbangſia. [ Compaſſionately giving him her band. 
1 Unhappy man! [| Stepaneff ſuddenly draws a knife and 
3 attempts to flab her.] 
Benyowſky. * ber . ] Hal Mon- 
ſter! ä 
8 Stepanoff. Has that, too, miſſed? 
Benyowskty. Now cut him down! [Al] draw © 
their ſewords.] _ 
] Stepanoff, You ſhall not have that pleaſure. ¶ He 
5 Plunges the knife into his breqſi. Athanafia runs back 
with affright, and hides her =_ upon e 5 
is boſom. ] , 
op Benyowſky. Infatuated man q 
Stepanoff. [ Writhing himſelf. ] Fs that hit 
in the mark ! Curſe upon thee, n !—Curſe 
upon thee |! 
e! Benyowsly, Drag him out. 
Stepanoff. Curſe upon thee, Benyowſky Con- 
| ſpirators drag him out.] 
nt. Benyowsky. Recover yourſelf, dear Athanaſia ! 
He Athanaſia. [ Trembling. J Is he dead? 
] Benyowſky. Happily for us. 
d ! Aibangſia. And yet it grieves me. 
Benyowſty. He was his own deſtroyer. 
— Aibangſia. But love | i 
y- Cruſtiew. Prophane not that name. LA conti- } 
re- nued firing is heard at a di ifance.] © | : | 
Benyowskty. What is that? 
| M 2 
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Athanafia. The ſoldiers— 
Benyowsky. Already come to blows 1 
Cruſtieauv. Now then is our time! 
Conſpirator. ¶ Ruſhes in.] They are firing, 
Cruftiew. We hear it. 
Benyo rely. Riſe, brothers! to arms! 
Cruſtieau. Ring the bell! [The bell is heard from 
time to time, and continued firing at a diftance. ] 
Benyowſky. Where will you remain, Athanaſia ? 
' Athanaſia. With you. 
Benyowſty. But the danger — 
Athanafia. I will ſhare it with you. 
Conſpirator. [Ruſbes in.] Thay are firing mw 
ſharp. 
Benyowſty. Where 2 | 
Conſpirator. It ſounds up the river. 
Cruſtieauo. Boſkareff, probably. 
Conſpirator. [Out of breath.) Help! help! 
Benyowſky. What is the matter? 
Conſpirator. The enemy becomes too much for 
us— Down there in the hollow way. _ 
Benyowſky. March! march! remember the 
watch-word. Liberty or death ! 
Conſpirators. [| Flouriſhing their ſwords.) * 
berty or death! [They ruſh out.] 


An Apartment in the Caſtle. 


Governor. [Walks much diflurbed up and down.) 
No one back yet—what will be the end of it? 
Where tarries Hettman and the Ordonnanz ?/I hear 
fire after fire—This handful of men defend them- 
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ſelves ſtoutly.—Ha ! Benyowlky ! Woe unto thee— 
if my revenge but equal thy ingratitude ! 
Soldier. [| Ruſhing in.] I have eſcaped. 
Governor. Where is Hettman ? 
Soldier. Taken priſoner. 


Governor. And my Ordonnanz ? 
Soldier. The ſame. 


. Governor. Out upon thee ! 
2 Soldier. They have taken Hun by a ſtrata- 
gem. 
Governor. Is that all you know? 
Soldier. They are coming up this way. 
Governor. Who? 


Soldier. The rebels. 

Governor. Are they many ? 

Soldier. Great numbers. © 

Governor. Are there free ones among them ? 

Soldier. I believe ſo. 

a Governor. DL Enraged.] Why not? Rebellion is 
contagious. as the peſtilence. He who thinks to 

1 bind plebeian ſouls by benefits alone, reckons on the 

ocean's conſtancy What means that firing? 


* Soldier. Vonder, in the hollow way; a moſt 
2 hideous ſlaughter. 
Lt Governor. Are ours viforious | ? 
Soldier. They fly. 
Governor. Which way ? 
Soldier. Towards the foreſt, 
an.] Governor. And their artillery ? 
fit? | Soldier. They have left behind. 
hear | p M 3 
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Governor. Ha! Daſtard hirelings Go, meſ- 
ſenger of ill! let the alarm be given: every man to 
his ſtation. [ Soldier exit. 

Governor. It becomes ſerious. Where muſt I 
leave the women ? | 

Theodora. [ Ruſhing in.] Oh, my God! 

Governor. Is my daughter aſleep ? 

Theodora. She is gone. 

Governor. Gone! 

Theodora. Run away in man's clothes. 
Governor. Die, then, greyheaded fool ! 
Theodora. [ Wringing her hands.) Wretched 

girl that I am. 

Governor. That went to my heart. 

Theodora. Why have I been filent ? 

Governor. Now, conſcious rectitude aſſiſt me! 
[ The alarm drum is heard.] 


[Enter SOLDIER, baftih.] : 


Soldier, We are ruined. 

Governor. What new misfortune ? 

Soldier. The rebels are victorious. 

Governor: Where ? 

Soldier. They are already upon the bridge. 

Governor. Who let down the bridge? 

Soldier. We took them for our friends. 

Governor. Bar the gate. 

Soldier. They have cut that down. 

Governor, Without oppoſition ? 

Soldier. They hew down every thing. | 

Governor. Well, then ! The ringleader ſhall not 
eſcape my vengeance ! [He ruſhes into the cloſet.} 


t 
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Theodora. | Falls upon her knees.] God aſſiſt us ! 

Governor. | Comes back, armed with piftols.] 
Now, then, to meet them. 

 Theodora. ¶ Caſts herſelf down and embraces his 
Enees.] For God's ſake ! Gracious maſter ! 

Governor. What wouldſt thou? 

Theodora. Your life is in danger. 

Governor. Honour loſt, all is loſt! [He fpurns 
her away and is ruſhing out, Benyowſky, Cruftiew, 


Baturin, and other Conſpirators preſs in. Theodora 


runs into the cloſet. } 

Benyowſkty. Surrender yourſelf. 

Governor. [| Draws back a ſtep, and fires a piſtol 
at Benyowsky.) To hell with thee ! 
- Benyowſty. [Taking hold of his leſt arm.) I 
am wounded. 

Governor. Not yet dead! [Ze attempts to dif- 
charge the ſecond piftol. They diſarm him. 

Benyowsky. Be calm, governor. 

Governor. | Fiercely.) Calm! 

 Benyowskhy. I am come to protect you. 

Governor. You! me! 


Benyowsky. I ſhall never forget how much I owe 


you. 6 
Governor. Never! Ha, ha, ha! 
Benyowsky. Cruſtiew, J entruſt him to your care. 

' Cruſtiew. He is the hoſtage for our liberty. 
Benyowsky. His life be ſacred to you. 
Cruftiew. To me and all. 

Benyowsky. Keep watch over him in his room. 
Crufliew. [To the Governor.) I entreat you 
Sir, to follow me. | 


* 
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Governor. God of Heaven, do thy thunders 
fleep? ?: [Exit with Crufliew and guard. 

Benyowsky. The greateſt difficulty is overcome. 

Baturin. Thanks to Heaven! 

Benyowsky. And to your valour. 

Baturin, You are wounded ! 

Benyowsky. I feel it not. Go, Baturin, ſee 
that every thing we want be brought to the ſhip— 
powder, victuals, ſtores, money 

Baturin. Every thing is . on board. A 
moſt ſplendid booty. 

Benyowsky. That I beſtow among. N 
is Athanaſia ? 

Baturin. Upon the ſtaircaſe I ſaw her laſt. 

Benyowsby. She does not mean, I hope He 


i ruſbing out.] 
[ Enter 8 meeting Benyowsly. J 


Athanafia. Where is my father ? 

Benyowshy. Safe. 

Athanafia. Dead“ 

Benyowsky. Alive! 

Athanafia. Where? 

Benyowsky. In his room. 

Athanafia. You deceive me. 

Benyowshy. No, indeed. i e 
Athanafia. I heard firing. | N 
Benyowsky. He reſiſted, 

Athanafia. Good God! You are — 


Benyocusty. A mere fleſh wound ; be not alarmed. 


Athanafra. I will ] i 


cans = AAA tTT,H4 


cor BENYOWSKY. 129 
Benyowshy. Spare his firſt grief. 
Athanaſia. Who is with him? 
Benyowshy. Cruſtiew. 
Athangſia. Ah ! what have I done? 


[Enter Cons?1RATOR haſtily. ] 


Conſpirator. The people ſurround the citadel, 

Benyowshy. In arms? 

Conſpirator. The troops aſſemble together, and 
are bent upon ſtorming it. 

 Benyoawehy. Away, then, to the ramparts. 
Conſpirator. We are few in | number ; all di 


. perſed. 


Benyowely. [Muſing for a moment.] Drive the 
women, children, and old mien ingo the church, and 
threaten to ſet fire to it, if they refuſe us free palſage, 

Confpirator. Immediately. _ 

Benyowsky. Bring the governor in chains upon 
the rampart—ſhew him to the people—his head 
anſwers for our ſafety. | [Exir 1 

Athanafia. Mercy ! mercy! ? 

Benyowsby. Be not alarmed—only a ages threat 
—the people love your father. 

Athanaſia. Who does not love him? 

Benyowshy. They will tremble for his life, and 
let us go in peace. 

Atbangſia. Ah, Benyowlky, you a have i it ſtill in 
your power to re-eſtabliſh' all things. Once more 
give me up, and reſtore me and yourſelf to my fa- 
ther. Set him at liberty! Open the gates! You 
have fought as a hero, now act as a man; your ene» 
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mies are ſubdued, ſubdue now yourſelf ! Exchange 


the laurel of victory for the myrtle of love; the dan. 


gers of the ſea, for tranquillity in my arms! Come 
to my father, and looſe his fetters ; receive, in re- 
turn, together with his bleſſing, pardon for your fol- 
lowers, repoſe to your conſcience, and you will con- 
fer on me happineſs inexpreſſible! C 
Benyowely. Athanaſia, whither roves your- fan- 
cy! My wite— 
Ce Ah! I know not W 1 * — 
Benyowsty. The die is caſt ! The great wheel 


of deſtiny irreſiſtibly rolls on. What mortal might 


ſhall graſp the ſpoke ? 

Atbangſia. Heavens protect me or this confus 
ſion will overwhelm me. 

Benyowslky. Siler, I will perform what 1 pro- 
miſed you. 

Conſpirator. [ Comes back. 1 It bas taken * 

Benyo aby. Is every thing quiet ? | 

Conſpirator. They tremble at our threat, and in- 
treat for peace. 

Benyocusly. The gbvernor= - 

Conſpirator. Exhorted them from the 1 
not to ſpare his perſon. 

Benyowsky. Ha ! 

Conſpirator. Storm! called he: I command it in 
the name of the Empreſs, 

Benyowsky. Noble and great 

Conſpirator. But in vain. 

, Benyowsky. . It is well! Nothing now detains us; 
let the drum beat, that the diſperſed may colle& 
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themſelves. Take the governor in the midſt of you; 
in the harbour we will ſet him free. Load well 
your guns. Place cannon at the head of our forces, 
march by them with lighted matches. There ſhall 
be no more hoſtility, no tumult, no ſhouts of triumph; 
nothing to re-animate the rage of the people. Go, 
I follow you. I [Exit Conſpirator. 

Benyowsky. Come, dear Attafe. 
Athanafia. | Heſitating] Oh, my paternal 
roof! : Lo 

Benyowshty., Look not on the paſt. 

Athanaſia. Here was I born! Here have I been 
foſtered by a mother's loye, and a e tender 
care. 

Benyocusły. Do not embitter your departure. 

Athanaſia. For the laſt time ! | 

Benyowsky. Still you may chooſe. 

Abangſia. No, never ſhall I ſee again, this abode 
of my youthful joys ! Never ſhall Thear again the 
mild voice of my father ! 

Benyowſky. You torture yourſelf and me. 

Athangſia. Forgive me! [A drum is heard.] 

Benyowſky. The minutes are precious. 


Athanaſia, [ Suppreſſing her anxiety.] I am ready. 
Benyowſhy. Beloved girl! Separation from you 


would be terrible ! though ſtill, even now, the choice 
is in your power—Remain or go. 

Atbangſia. Remain !—Ah,* my father — Beat 
the drum ! Beat the drum ! that the noiſe may drown 
my voice !—Away, away! Bear me away! 

Benyowſiy. Come to my brotherly arms. 
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Athanafia. [Once more looking ſorrowfully 5 
her) Bleſſings on my old father ! [Exeunt. 


The Scene changer. The back ground repreſents a part 
of the Harbour. The Frigate ready for ſailing ; 

tbe Crew buſfily employed; the Confederates run back- 
evards and forwards. Confuſed noiſe heard on all 
hands : * Heave the Anchors !—Unfurl the ſails !— 
The Wind is North—Eaft by Eaſt: Pilot !— 


. Hollo there! They are coming !—Yonder is the 


party winding down the hill—Good luck to us All is 
ready —Huxza ! huzza !“ 


[Bzxyowsxy, ATHANASIA, CrustIEW, and the 
other Conſpirators come forward. Governor in 


Chains, under a ſtrong Guard, exhaufted with rage. 
Meantime CRusrixw and the Confederates run to 
the Ship, make arrangements, give orders, &c.— 


Benyowsxy approaches the Governor. ATHA- 


 NASIA remains fearfully flanding at a diſtance. - 
Benyowsky. I have now but a few moments. Do 
we part as friends? | Governor throws a look of con- 
tempt upon him, turns away from him and gnaſhes his 
teeth.) That I was taken priſoner fighting againſt 
Ruſſians, was that a crime: That I have this day bro- 
ken theſe hard fetters, is that a crime? ¶ Governor keeps 
a ſullen filence.) Honour and patriotiſm 1 
to the fate of theſe my brothers, an oath bound Mine. 
L Governor does not anſwer] I had left at home a 


pregnant wife—Old man! what wouldſt thou have 


done in my place? [ Governor flubbornly ſilent.] Am 
I not worthy of one word, of one look? Itis well! 
What grief and rage do now condemn, your cooler 
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blood to-morrow will excuſe Farewell! [ Governor 
graſps his chains in fury and attempts to ruſh upon him. 
He is reftrained. He ſees Athanafia, beats his forehead 
with redoubled fury, and laments aloud. ]. 

Athanafia. [Throws herſelf at his feet.] Pardon, 
my father ! 

Governor. e Who ſpeaks to 
me ? 

Athanafia. Your bleſſing. 

Governor. My eurſe purſue thee acrofs the ſea ! 
May'ſt thou hear it in the ſtotm ! Hear it in the arms 
of thy paramonr ! Tremble at it when the lightning 
flaſhes ! and when the ſan ſhines forth, think on thy 
father's grave. When the thunder roars, may it 
ſound my curſe into thine eat, and if a ſoft breeze 
murmur, may*ſt thou faney it thy father's dying 
groan. May alt abandon thee at thy laſt hour, as 
thou abandoneſt me! Let fought but the image of 
thy wrathful father float before thy fevered brain! 
Should'R thou bear children, & grandſtre's curſe be 
their inheritance! May their ingratitude revenge me 
on their mother! angel R and af 
dead into Benyowvely' s arm.) 

Governor. { Moved by the fight of Athanafia.] 
Stay with me, my child! My dear, deluded child, 
remain with me ! I am old and infirm. When thy 
mother died, ſhe ſaid to me, weep not, I leave you 
Athanafia. Witt chou make a liar of thy dying 
mother? A few weeks, perhaps only a few days, 
how ſoon they are gone! Then will 1 lay myſelf 
down and die, and thou mayſt ſay— have fulfilled 
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the commands of my mother—I have 4 wp 
father's eyes. 5 

Benyoxwsky. [ Agitated.) Spare her! 

- Gopvernor. Thou art my only joy—my only con- 
ſolation ! I love thee with a father's fondneſs ;—ſo 
will no vile ſeducer love thee ; ſatiated in thine arma, 
he will repay thee with diſguſt ; whilſt thy old fa- 
"ther, in return for his bleſſing, aſks but the gentle 
preſſure of thy hand upon his eyelids, when they 
would cloſe themſelves in death. Oh! that theſe 
locks were not already grey; in this ſad moment 
would they whiten, and the fight, perchance, might 
move thee. . [ Athanaſia' attempts to raiſe Lege and 
falls fainting bach. 

Benyowwsky. ' | Very much moved. ] God of Habs 
ven! help !-—Seize her and bear her away ! 

Governor. [ Beſide himſelf with, anxiety and grief.] 
1 Count . Benyowſky, if thou believeſt in God, hear 
145 me ! I have never offended thee! I have ſhewn thee 
N. all the kindneſs in my power! Thou haſt robbed me 
of my all. Thou haſt robbed me of my rank and 

honour ! Leave me my daughter, and I till am rich 

þ 3 4 Count Benyowſky, if thou believeſt in God, hear 
„ me !—PFor thine own wife's ſake, who prays for thee 
1 | at home! How can God grant her prayer, if thou 
robbeſt me, a poor old man, of this my only jewel? 
N For thy child's ſake, which thou kneweſt not when 
Ws thou wenteſt from home, if thou wouldſt not that it 
We | make thee a wretched father! what wouldſt thou do 
with her? See, already ſhe is a corpſe—reſtore to 
me the corps of my daughter! [He falls upon bis 
Bnees, and mm out H hands towards Heaven. ] 
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Count Benyowſky, I have no words have no 
tears, but God has thunder 

Benyowshy. ¶ Very much agitated, lays the fainting 
Athanaſia in the arms of the kneeling old man.] There 
you have her, old father! [He draws out the picture 
of his wife. ] Emilia! my wife !—Away on board ! 
L Confuſed tumult. All Faften on board. 

Governor. [ Preſſing his daughter to his boſom in 
extacy, while he flretches out his other hand towards 
the ſbip.] God bleſs thee, ſtranger ! God Almighty 
bleſs thee The curtain falls. 


